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ADVERTISEMENT.

Evsey author has a right to give
what appellation he may think proper
to his works. 'The public have alsoa
right to accept or refuse the classifica-
tion that is presented.

The following work is offered to
the public as a Moral Tale—the au-
thor not wishing to acknowledge a
Novel. Were all novels likethose of
madame de Crousaz * Mrs. Inch-
bald, miss Burney, or Dr. Moore,

% Author of Caroline de Lichtfeld,



vi
she would adopt the name of novel
with delight: But so much foliy, er-
rour, and vice are disseminated in
books classed under this denomina-
tion, that it is hoped the wish to as-
sume another title will be attributed
to .fee]ings that are laudable, and not
fastidious. . o

April 20, -1801.
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. . - CHAPTER I
CHARACTERS,

————R

- MRS. Stinhope, 2 well.bred woman, ac-
completied in that branch of knowledge,
-which i3 called the art' of rising in the
world, had, with but a small fortune, con-
trived t6 livein the highest company. She
prided herself upon having established
half a dozen nieces most happily, that is
* to say, upon having married them to men
of fortunes far superior to their own. One
niece still‘'remained unmarried—Belinda

Pértman, of whom she was determined"

VOL. 1. B




-2 BELINDA.

to get rid with all convenient expedition.
" Belinda was handsome, graceful, sprightly,
and highly accomplished; her aunt had
endeavouréd to teach her, that a young
lady’s chief business is to please in society,
that all her charms and accomplishments
should be invariably subservient to one
grand object—the establishing herself in
the world.

* For this, hands, lips, and eyes were put to “school,
# And each instructed feature had it's rule.”

Mrs. Stanhope did not find Belinda such
a docile pupil as her other nieces, for she
had been educated chiefly in the country;
she had early been inspired with a taste for

‘domestic pleasures ; she was fond of read-
- ing, and disposed to conduct herself with -
‘prudence and integrity. Her character,
however, was yet to be developed by cir-
cumstances.

_Mrs. Stanhope lived at Bath, where she
had apportunities of showing her niece
off, as she thought, to advantage; but as
her health began to decline, she could not
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g0 out with her as ‘much as she wished.
After manceuvring with more than her
usual art, she succeeded in fastening Be-
linda upon the fashionable lady Delacour
for the season. Her ladyship was so
much pleased by miss Portman’s accom.
plishments and vivacity, as to invite .her
to spend the winter with her in London..
Soon after her arrival in town, Belinda re-
ceived the following letter from her aunt
Stanhope.

Crescent, Bath,

¢ AFTER searching every place I could
think of, Anne found your bracelet in your
dressing table,amongsta heap of odd things,
which you left behind you to be throwa’
away—I have sent it to you by a young
gentleman, who came to Bath (unluckily)
the very day you left me—Mr. Clarence-
Hervey—an acquaintance, and great ad-
‘mirer of my lady Delacour’s. He isreally an
uncommonly pleasant youpg man, is high-
ly connected, and has a fine independent
fortune, Besides, he is 2 man of wit and

' 32



gallanitry, quite a comneisseur in femmale
grace anid beauty-—just the man to bring
a-new face into fashion—So my dear’ Be-
kinda; I'make it 2 point—look welt. when
keis introduced to you, and remember
what I have so often told you; that nobedy
. can look well without takmlg some pains
to please.

“] see—, ot at least when I went
out: mové than my health-will at present
permit—I used to see multitudes of ‘silly
girls, seemingly all cut out upon the same
pattern, who frequented public places
ddysfter day, and year after year, without
any idea further than that of diverting
themselves, or of obtaining transient admi-

: ration—~How have pitied and déspised
theé'giddy creatures, whilst I have observed
thetrt playing off their unnteaning airs, vy-
ing with one-another in the most obvioas,
and consequently the most ridiculous man-
ner, so as to expose themselves before the
very men they would attract; chattering
tlttering, and ffirting ; full of the present
moment, never reflecting upon the future;
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quite satisfied if -thpy got a partner at a
ball, without ever thinking of a partner
for life. I have often asked myself, what
is to become of .sach girls, when they
grow old or ugly, or when the public eye
grows tired of them? Ifthey have large’
fortunes, it is all very well ; they canafford
to divert themselves far a-season or two
without doubt ; they are sure to be sought
after and followed, not by mere danglers,
but by men of suitable views and preten-
sions—But acthing to my mind can be
more miserable than the situation of 'a
‘peer.gir), who, after spending mot only
the interest, but the salid capital of her
small fortune in dress, and frivolous ex-
travagance, failsin her matrimonial expeg-
-tations, \as many do merely:from aot_he-
ginning to speculate in time). .She finds
herself at five or six and t.hn.y a-burden
to her friends, destitute.gf the means of
rendering herself independent (for. .the
girls 1 speak of never:think of farring $o
play cards), de trop in:society, yet. .obligéd
.10 .hang upoa all her agquaiatance,
- 3.3



6 - BELINDA.

who wish her in Heaven, because she
is unqualified to make the expected re-
turn for civilities, having no home, [ mean’
no establishment, no house, &c. fit for the
reception of company ofa certain rank.—
My dearest Belinda,may this never be your -
case !—You have every possible advan-
‘tage my love : no pains have been spared
in your education,and (whichis the es-
sential point) I have taken care that this
should be known—So that you have tke
-name of being perfectly accomplished—
Yom will also have the name of being very -
Sishiondble, if you go much into public,
'“ﬁﬂess you will with lady Delacour.
—Your own good sense must make you
aware, my dear, that from her ladyship’s
- situation and knowledge of the world, it
-will always be proper, upon all subjects of
conversation, forher to lead and you to
follow—it would be very unfit for a young
girl tike you, to suffér yourself to stand in
competition with lady Delacour, whose
" high pretensions to wit and beauty are

- indisputable. Ineed say no more to you
. upon this subject, my dear. Even with
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your limited experience, you must have
observed how foolish young people offend
_those who are the most necessary to their
interests, by an imprudent mdnlgence of
their vanity.

‘ Lady Delacour has an incomparable
taste in dress—Consult her, my dear, and
do not, by an ill judged economy, coun-
teract my views—Apropos—I have. no
objection to your being presented at court.
You will, of course, have credit with all
her ladyship’s trades-people, if you manage
properly. To know how and when to lay
out money, is highly commendable, for in
some situations, people judge of what one
can afford by what one actually spends.—
‘I know of no law, which compelsa young
lady, to tell what her age or her fortune
may be—Y ou have no occasion for caution
yet on one of these points. '

I have covered my old carpet with a
handsome green baize, and every stranger,
who comes to see me, I observe, takes it
for granted, that I have a rich carpet
under it. Say every thing, thatis prayer.

B 4 N



8 BELINDA.

in your best manner qu me to lady- Dela-
cour.—." k L

Adigu, my de:n' Belinda,
" Yours very smcerely,

SELINA Srarnorz.”

It is sometimes fortunatg. thatthe means,
which are taken to produce certain effects
upon:the mind, have a tendency directly
oppasite to.what js expeCted Mrs, . Stan-
hape’s perpetual anxiety about her niece’s
appearange, nanners, and establishment,
had completely worn out Belinda’s pa-
tience; she.-had become, mgre insenpsible to
the praises of her persopal charms and ae-.
«complishments, than young women of her
age usmally are, because she bad been s0.
much flattered and-shown off; as it is call-
ed, by ber match-makirg aunt.—YetBe-

linda was fond .of amusement, and had.

jmbibed some of Mrs. Stanhope’s preju-
" dices in fayoyr of rank and fashion. Her
taste for. htexature dedmed io propertion
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to her intercourse with the fashionable
world, as she did not in this society, per-
ceive the least use in the knowledge that
she had acquired. Her mind had never
been roused to much reflection; she had
in general acted but as a puppet in the
hands of others. To her aunt Stanhope she
had hitherto paid unlimited, habitual, blind
obedxence but she was more undesign-
ing,and more free from affectation and
coquetry, than could have been expect-
ed, after the course of documenting,
which she had gone through. She was
charmed with the idea of her visit to lady
Delacour, whom she thought the most
agreeable—no, that is too feeble an ex-
pression— the most fascinating person she
had ever beheld Such was the light in
which her ladyship appeared, not only to
Belinda, but to all the world-—that is to
say, all the world of fashion, and she knew
of no other.—The newspapers were full
of lady Delacour’s parties, and lady Dela-
cour’s dresses, and lady Delacour’s bon
mots : every thing, that her ladyshxp s:ud
BS
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" was repeated aswuty every thmg, that
her ladyship wore, was 1m1tated as fashion-
-"able. Female wit sometimes depends on
. the beauty of it’s possessor, for it’s reputa-
tion; and the reign of beauty is prover-
bially short, and fashion often capriciously
deserts her favourites, even before nature
" withers their charms. Lady Delacour
seemed to be a fortunate exception to
~ these general rules: long after she had
. lost the bloom of youth, she continued to
" be admired as a fashionable 2e! esprit ; and
long after she had ceased to be a novelty
in society, her company was courted by
all the gay, the witty, and the gallant.
_ Tobe seen in public with lady Delacour,
to be a visitor at her house, were privi-
_leges, of which numbers were vehe-
mently ambitious; and Belinda Portman
_ was congratulated and envied by all her
acquaintance, for being admitted as an
inmate. How could she avoid thinking
herself singularly fortunate ?

A short time after her arrival at Iady -
Delacour’s, Belinda began to see through
the thin veil, with which politeness covers
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domestic misery.—Abroad, and at home,
lady Delacour was two different persons.
Abroad she appeared all life, spirit, and
good humour—at home, listless, fretful,
and melancholy ; she seemed like a spoil-

" ed'actress off the stage, over stimulated
" by applause, and exhausted by the exer-

tions of supporting a fictitious character-
—When her house was filled with well-

_ dressed crowds, when it blazed with

lights, and resounded with music and
dancing, lady Delacour, in the character

' of the mistress of the revels, shone the soul

and spirit of pleasure and frolic—But the
moment the company retired, when the
music ceased, and the lights were extin-

) gurshmg, the spell was dissolved.

- [

She would sometimes walk up and down
the empty magnificent saloon, absorbed in
thoughts seemingly of the most painful na-
tare.

For some days after Belinda’sarrival in
town she heard nothing oflord Delacour;

~* his lady never mentioned his name, except
" once accidentally, as she was showing

36 .
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miss Portman the house, she said——
“Don't open that door—those arg “only
Tord Delacour’s apartments. ”-—The first
time Belinda ever saw his‘lordship, he was
dead drunk in the arms of two footmen,
who were carrying him up stairs to his
bedchamber ; his lady, who was just re-
turned from Ranelagh, passed by him on
" the landing place with a look of sovereign
contempt.

¢ What is the matter —Who is thls?”
said Belinda.

“« %ly the body of my lord Delacour,”
said her ladyship — « his bearers  have
brought it up the wrong staircase—take

_it down again, my good friends—let his
lordship go his own way—don't look so
shocked and amazed, Belmda—don t look
so new, child—this funeral of my lord’s
intellects is to me a nightly, or,” added
her ladyship, looking at her watch and

~ yawning—* I believe I should say a daily
ceremony.—Six o’clock I protest !’

The next morning, as her ladyship and
miss Portman were sitting at the break-
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fast table, after a vary late breakfast, lord
Delacour entered.the xoom.

“Lord Delacour—sober, my dear,”—
said her ladyship-to siss .Portman, by
way of introducing him. Prejudiced hy
her ladyship, Belinda was inclined to
think, that lord Delacour sober would not
be more agreeable or.more rational than
lord Delacour drunk. “ How old do
you take. my lord to be?” whispered
her ladyship, as she saw Belinda’s eye
fixed wpon the trembling hand, which
carried his tea-cup to his lLips—“Dll lay
you a wager,” continued she; aloud—
“T1l lay your birth-night dress, gold,
fringe, and laurel wreaths into the bar~
gain, that you don’t guess right.”—

¢ I hope you don’t think of going to
this birthnight, lady Delacour?” said his
lordship. :

“T'll give you six guesses, and l’ll bet
you don’t come within sixteen years,”’—
pursued her ladyship, still looking at
Belinda.

“You cannot ‘have the new ca.mage you
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"have bespoke,”—said his lordship. « Will
you do me the honour to attend to me
-lady Delacour.”

“ Then you woh't venture _to guess,
"Belinda,” said her ladyshlp, !thhout ho-
¢fewring her lord with the smallest portion
‘of her attention)—< Well, I believe you
-are right—for certainly you would guess

him to be six and sixty, instead of six and
- thirty—but then he can drink more ‘than
.any two legged animal in his majesty’s
dominions; and you know that is an ad-
" vantage, which is well worth twenty or
thirty years of 2 man’s life—especially to
persons who have no other chance of dis-
tinguishing themselves.”

“ If - some people Had- distinguished
themselves a little less in the world;"'—re-
torted his lordship,— it would have been
as well I

"¢« As well !—how flat !”—

“Flatly then I have ‘to‘inform you, lady
Delacour, that I will neither *bé ‘contra-
dicted, nor laughed at — You understand

—It would be as well, ‘flat or not flat,
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my lady Delacour, if your ladyship would
attend more to your own conduct, and
less to others!™

« To that of others —his lordshxp meanss
if he meansany thing -—Apropos-—Belmda
—did not-you tell me Clarence Hervey is
coming to town ?—You have never seen
him?—Well, I'll describe him to you by
negatives. He is nof a man, who ever says
any thing flat—He is 70t a man who must
be wound up with half a dozen bottles of
champaign, before he can go—He is ot
a man who, when he does go, goes
wrong, and won’t be set -right—He is
not a man, whose whole consequence,
if he were married, would depend on his
wife—He is zo¢ a man, who, if he
were married, would be so desperately
afraid of being governed by his wife,
that he' would turn gambler, jockey, or
sot; merely to show, that he could govern

" himself.”"— - :

“ Go on, lady Delacour,” said his lord-
ship, who had been in vain attempting to
balance a spoon on the edge of his tea
cup during the whole of this speech,
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which was delivered with the mpst apj-
mated desire to provoke—*“ Go on lady
Delacour~—all I desire is, that you should
go on—Clarence Hervey will be much
obliged to you, and I am sure so shall I
—go on, my lady Delacour—-go on, and
you'll oblige me.” '
¢ I never will oblige you, my.lord, that
you may depend upon,” cried her lady-
ship, with a look of indignant contempt.

His lordship - whistled, rang for his
horses, and looked at his nails with a
smile. Belinda shacked, and in a great
confusion rose to leave the room, dread-
ing the gross continuance of this matrimo-.
nial dialogue.

“ Mr Hervey, my lady,” said a foot-
man, opemngthe door ; andhe was scarcely
announced, when her ladyship. went for-
ward to receive him with an air of easy
familiarity— Where have you buried
yourself, Hervey, ‘this age past P’ cried
she, shaking hands with him—¢ There’s
absolutely no living in this most stupid of
all worlds, without youv. —Mr. Hervey— -
miss Portman—but don’t look as-if you.
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were balf -asleep, man—What- ate you
dreaming of Clarence 2-—Why loeks your
grace so heavily to day?’

# ©Oh I have passed'a :miserahle mgbt,"
replied Clarence, .throwing himself into
an actor’s attitude, and speaking in 2 fme
tone nfstggedeclamation-.

¢ What yes your dmm, ‘mwy.lordy T pray you ¢
me?

said‘her‘ladyship in a similar tone—Cla-
rence went on~

« Q Jord, et hanght what pain it-was to dance !

¢ Whet dreadful noige of fiddles in my ears !

« What sights of ugly belles within my eyes !

¢ Then came wandering by,

¢¢ A shadow like a devil, with red hair,

« Digeh’d with flow’rs ; and she bawl’d ont 2loud, - -

- ¢ Clarence is come, fdlse, ficeting, - perjur’d Clarence !*?

O, Mrs. Luttridge to the life !” cried
lady Delacour, “ I'know where you have.
been now, and I pity you—But sit. down,"”
said she, m aking rpom for. bim hetween
Belinda and herself upon, the sofa— sit
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down here, and tell me what could take
you to that odious Mrs. Luttridge’s.”

Mr. Hervey threw himself.on the sofa,
lord D_elak:ouni;vhistled as before, and Teft
the room without uttering a syllable.

: “But my dream has made me forget my- -

self strangely,” said Mr. Hervey, turning
to Belinda, and producing her bracelet,
« Mrs. Stanhope promised me, that if I
delivered it safely, I should be rewarded
by the honour of putting it on the owner’s
fair arm.” A conversation now took place
on the nature of ladies’ promises—on fa-
shionable bracelets—on the size of the arm
of the Venus de Medicis—on ‘lady Dela-
cour’s, and miss Portman’s —on the thick
legs of ancient statues—and on the various
defects and absurdities of Mrs. Luttridge
and her wig.—On all -these topics Mr.

Hervey displayed much wit, gallantry,

and’satire, with so happy an effect that
Belinda, whien he took leave, was precisely
of her aunt’s opinion, that he was a most
‘uncommonly pleasant young man.
Clarence Hervey might have been more
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than a pleasant young man, if he had not
been smitten with the desire of being
thought superior in every thing, and of
being the most admired person in all com-
panies. He had been early flattered with
the idea that he was a man of genius; and
he imagined, that, as such, he was entitled
to be imprudent, wild, and eccentric. He
affected singularity, in order to establish
his claims to genius. He had considera-
ble literary talents, by which he was dis-
tinguished at Oxford; but he was so
.dreadfully afraid of passing for a pedant,
-that when he came into the company of
the idle and the ignorant, he pretended to
disdain every species of knowledge. His
cameleon character seemed to vary in dif-
ferent lights, and according to the diffe-
rent situations,. in which he happened to
be placed. He could be'all things to all
‘men—gnd to all -women—He was sup-
posed to beé a favourite with the fair-sex;
and of all his various excellences and de-
fects, there was none, on which he valued
himself so much as on his gallantry. He
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was ot prafligate; he had 2 strong sende
of honour,-and quick feelings of huma-
nity; but he was so easily led, or rather
so easily excited by his companions, and
his companions were now of such a sort,
that it was prebable he would soon become
wvicious. As to his .conmexion with lady
Delacour, he would hawe started with
horrour at the idea of disturbing the peace
of a family; but in her family, he said,
. .there w3s no peace to disturb: he was
vain of having it seen by the world, that
be was disinguished by a lady of her wit
and fashion, and ke did not thiok it in-
-cunshent on him to be more scrupulous or
more aftentive1o appearance,than her lady-
ship. By lord Delacour’s jealousy he was
sometimes provoked, sometimes amused,
antl sometimes flattered. He was con.
stantly of -all her ladyship’s parties, in
public and private; consequently,he saw
Belinda almost every day, and. every day
he saw her with increasing adiniration of
her beauty, and with -increasing dread of
being taken in, to marry aniece of “ the
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catéh-match-maker ;” the name by which
Mrs. Stanhope was known among the
men of his acquaintance. Young ladies;”
who have the misfortune to'be conthurted
by these artful dames, are always supposed
to be partners im all the speculations;
though their namres may not appear in the'
firm. If he had pot been- prejudiced by!
the character of her aunt; Mr. Hervey
would have thought Belinda an undesign-
ing omatfected girl ; but now he’ suspected’
her of artifice in every word, leok and
motion ; and even when he felt' himself
miost charmea by her powers of pleasing,
he was most inclined to despise her,:
for what he* thought " ‘such pretnature
ptoficiency it sclentificboquetry, He-
bad not- sufficient resolution to keep be-
yond the sphere ‘of her: dttraction; but
freiluenﬂy; when He ‘fou"hd hmelf with
mth sudden terrour. His manneﬁo\mxrds .
her was s6-vatiabld and imcensistent; that
she knew not how to interprét ‘it's lan-’
guage. Sonietimes she fakciéd, that with
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all the eloquence of eyes he said, «/
adore you, Belinda ;” at other times she-
imagined, that his guarded silence meant
to warn her, that he was so entangled by
lady Delacour, that he could not extri-
cate himself from her snares. Whenever
this last. idea struck her, it excited, in the
most edifying manner, her indignation
against coquetry in gene_t"al, and against
her ladyship’sin particular: she became.
wonderfully clear-sighted toall the impro-
prieties of her ladyship’s conduct. Be-
linda’s newly acquired moral sense was
so much shocked, that she actually wrote
a full statement of her observations, and
her scruples, to her aunt Stanhope, con-
cluding by a request, that she might not
remain under the protection of a lady,
whose character she could not approve,
and whose intimacy might perhaps be:
injurious to her reputation, if not to her-
principles. ‘ ‘
Mrs. Stanhope answered Belinda’s let-
ter in a very guarded style ; she rebuked
her niece severely for her imprudence in
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mentioning names in such a manner, in a
letter sent by the common post; assured
her that her reputation was in no danger;
that she hoped no niece of hers would set
up for .a prude; a character more sus-
pected by men of the world, than even
that of a coquette; that the person al-
luded to was-a perfectly fit chaperon for
any young lady to 4ppear with in public,
as Jong as she was visited by the first
people in town ;’ that as to any thing in
the pirivate conduct of that person, and
as to any pirivate broutllieries between her
and her lord, Belinda should observe, on
these dangerous topics, a profound silence,
both in her letters and. her conversation;:
that as long as the lady continued under
the protection of her husband, the world.
might whisper, but would not speak out ;
that as to Belinda’s own principles, she
would be utterly inexcusable, if, after
the education she had received, they
could be hurt by any bad examples; that
she could not be too cautious in her ma-
nagement of a man of — 's charac-
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ter ; that she could lave no servmy cxitse
for jeslousy in the quarter she appre-
hended, as'marriage thete could not be the
object; and there was such a. difference
of age, that wo permarient: influerce coufd
probably be ebtaisied ‘by- the ldy ;- that
the most eertain method for' tiids Pdrtmar’
to expose herself to the tidiculé of one
of the patties, and to the totad ‘neglect of
the other, would ‘be to betray anxiéty ot
jealousy: that, in shott, if shre weré ol
enough tolosehet own heart, there would'
be little chance of her being wise enotgh-
to - win" that of —a—ise, who' Wi evil!
dently a mian of gallaritry: rather. .than “of’
sentiment; and who!was ktiown: itoi pliy
his cards welly end fo- have good luék
whenever hearts wore tedmps.. - -
Belinda's fearsiof - lady. Delacour; as

dangerousirival, were: mnuch quieted by'?
the artful inslduations. of Mrs: Stanhope,
with respect ito her agé, ‘8ic. and: it pro-
portion a8'her fears subsided, she. bidmed
hersélf for her:having written too harshly
of her ladyship’sconduct. -The idea that
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whilst she appeared s lsdy Delacout’s
friend, she ought niot to propagate any sto-
ries toher disadvantagé, operated puiwetful-
ly upon Belind:rs-mind, and she reproich-
ed herself for having told, even her aiint,
what she had seen in private. She thouglit
that she had been gnilty .of treschery,
and she wrdte:angn ‘immediately to Mrs.
Stanhope, to conjute ‘het t6 burn hier last
letter, to forget, i pomble it’s contents,
"and to believe, that not 2syl'able of a siml-
Iar nature should ever more be heard from
her: she was just concluding with -the
words——< T hope ‘my dear aunt wiil con-
sider all this as an errour of my judgment,
and not of my heart,”—when lady Dela-
cour burst into the room, exclaiming, ina
tone of gayety—* Tragedy or comedy, Be-
linda? The masquerade dresses are come,
But hows this ?”’ added she, looking full
in Belinda’s face—* tears in the eyes!
bloshes in the cheeks! tremors in the
joirts ! and letters shuffling away! But
you novicé of novwes, -how awkwardly
shuffled !-—A niece of Mrs. ‘Stanhope’s, and

VOL, 1, C
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80. unpractised a shufller!—And isit cre-
dible she should tremble in this ridiculous
way about a love letter ortwo 2"’

~ % No love letters; indeed; lady Dela- :

cour,” said Belinda, holding the paper
fast, s her ladyship, half in play half in
earnest attempted to suatch. it from her.
- “No love-letters I then it must be trea-
san; and see it Tmust, by all that’s good,
.or by all that’s bad—I see the name of
belacourl” and her ladyshxp absolutely
seized the letters by force, in spite of all
Belinda’s struggles and entreaties. A

I beg, I request, I conjure you not
to read it!” cried miss Portman, clasping

her hands. “ Read mine, read mine, if

you -must, but don’t read my aunt Stan-
hope’s—Oh! I beg, I intreat, I conjure
you!” and she threw herself upon her
knees. ‘

“ You beg ! you intreat ! you conjure!
Why,’ this is like the duchess de Brinvil-
liers, who wrote on her paper of poisons,
Whoever finds this, I entreat, I conjure
them,; in the name of mywre saints than

——— e —
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Tcan ‘remember, not to open ‘the paper
any farther.—What a simpleton, to know
%o little of the mature of curiosity,” -
. As she spoke, lady Delacour opened
- Mrs. Stanhope’s letter, read’ it' from be-
ginning to end, folded it up éooﬂy'wﬂeh
she had finished it, and simply said; #the
person alluded th is almost as bad gs Tier
name at full length : does Mrs. Stanhope
think no oae can make ont an' inuendo” in
3 libel, .or £t up a blank, bat an'attorney
general?” pointing to a blank irr Mis, Stan:
hope’s letter, left for the name of Clarence
Hervey.

Belinda was in too much confusion,
either to speak gr think.

“ You were right to swear they were
not love-letters,” pursued her ladyship,
laying down the papers, « | protest |
snatched them by way of frolick—. ] beg
pardon.  All I can do now is not to read
the rest.”

“‘Nay ---Ibeg --- Iwish---linsistupon
your reading mine,” said Belinda.

C e2 ~
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~ When lady Delacour had read it, het
countenance suddenly changed--- Wortk
a hundred of your aunt’s, I declare,” said
she, patting Belinda’s cheek. «“ Whata
treasure, to meet with any thing like a zew
heart --- all hearts, nomdays, are secon&
hand atbest.” -

. Lady Delacour spoke with a tone oi
feeling which Belinda bad never heard
from her before, and which at thisaroment
touched her so much, that- she .took her
ladyship's hand and kissed it.
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-« W HERE were we when all this hes
gan'?” cried Jady Delacour, forcing her-
gelf to resume an air of gayety——< O,
masquerade was the order of the day—
tragedy or comedy { which syits your ge-
pius best, my dear ?”’

“ thchever su1ts your ladyslnp S taste
least.’
. % Why, my. woman, Ma-rnotf,‘saya, I
ought to be tragedy; and, upon the no-
tion that people always. succeed best when
they'take characters diametrically opposite
c3
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" to their own—Clarence Hervey’s prind-
ple—Perhaps you don’t think that he has
. any principles; but there you are wrong;
I do assure you, he has sound principles—
of taste.”

¢ Of that,"” said Belinda, with a con-
strained smile, “.he gives the most con-
vincing proof, by his admiring your lady-
ship so much. ”

“ And by his admiring miss Portman
so much more. But whilst we are mak-
ing speeches to one another, poor Mar-
riott is standing in distress like Garrick,
between tragedy and comedy.”

- Lady Delacour opened her "dressing:
room door, and pointed to her as she stood
with the dress of the comic muse on one
arm, and the tragic muse on the other.

« I am afraid I haye not spirits enough
to undertake the comic muse,” said rhiss
Portman.

Marriott, who was a personage of pro-
digious consequence,and the judge in the
last resort at her mistress’s toilette, looked
extremely out of humour at having beer
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kept waiting so long § and yet more soat
the idea that her appellant jurisdiction.
could be disputed.

“ Your ladyship’s taller than miss
' Portman by half a head,” said Marriott,
“and to be sure will best become trage-
dy, with this long train ; besides, I'd
settled all the rest of your ladyship’s dress.
Tragedy, they say, is always tall, and, no
offence, your ladyship’s. taller than miss
Portman by half a head.”

“.For head read inch,” said lady Dela~
cour, “if you please.”

% When things are settled, one can t
bear to have them unsettled—but your.
ladyship must have your own way, to be
sure—I'll say no more,” cried she throw-
ing down the dresses.-

¢ Stay, Marriott,” said lady Delacour,
and she placed herself betwen the angry
waiting-maid and the door.

“ Why will you, who are the best crea-
ture in the world, put yourself into these
Juries about nothing—have patience with
us, and you shall be satisfi

c 4
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» 5 Thnts v.nbther aﬂ'mr” s3id Mﬂ'
rimt. Py

“ sts Portman, cominmd het ladye,
ship, “:don’t:tilk of nat having spirits—
youi thit ave all life!l«What say yau,
Bejinda #++0.yes, yoil must be the comit
thiise; diieb I, it seems, must be tragedy,.
+ becadse Marsiett has a - passion for seen
ing ine: < cCeme sweeping by.” And be-
aause Mairiott' must have her own way in
every thing—she rules me with a rod of
Wodw, .my  desre—so tragedy I needs tnust
be—Marristt knows her prower.”

- 'There wat an air of extreme vexation ‘
in:Jady Delacour’s countenance,: as-she
pronounced these last words, in which
evidently ‘more was meant than met the
car. Upon many occasions miss Portman
lind “obscrved;, that Marriatt exercised
degpotic autherity over her mistresa; dnd
she had seen, with surprise, that alady,
who would:not yield an iota of power to
her:husband, submitted herself to every
caprice of the most insolent of waiting.
women. Fotr some time, Belinda ima-
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gined that this submission was merely an
%1, 35 she had seep some.other fine ladies
proud of appearing- to be governed by a
favourite ‘maid ;. -but she was soon. con-
vinced - that Marriott was no favoyrite
with lady Delacour; that her ladyshxp 8
was not firend /wmlzty, byt fear, -
sesmed certain, -that a woman, exirava-
gantly. fond of her own wil/, would never
bave given it up .without some very sub—
stantial reason.. It seemed as if M arriott
wag in pessession of same secret, which
shquld for ever remain unknown. This
‘idea had ocgurred to miss Portman mare
than once ;. but never so forcibly as upon
‘the present occasion. T here had always
beep some mystery about her ladyshxps
itoilette ; .at certain hours doors were
_bqlted; and it was impossible for any body
“but Marriott to obtaingdmission. Miss.
‘,P.qrtman at first imagined that lady De-
-Jacaur dreaded the dnscovery of her cos-
-WetiE fearetsy but her ladyship’s rouge
Was so ,gla;mg, a.nd her pearl powder was
$0 obyjous, that. Belmda was. cqnvmce'd
€5
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there must be some other cause for this toie
lette secresy. There was a little cabinet
beyond her bedchamber, which lady De-
lacour called her boudoir, to which there
was an entrance by a back stair-case;
but no one ever entéred there but Mar-
riott. One night, lady Delacour, after
dancing with great spirit at a ball, at her
* own house, fainted suddenly ; miss Port-
man attended her to her bedchamber, but
Marriott begged that her lady might be
left alone with Aer, and she would by
no means suffer Belinda to follow herinto
the boudoir.—All these things Belinda re-
collected in the space of 4 few seconds,
‘asshe stood contemplating Marriott and °
the dresses. The hurry of getting ready
for the masquerade, however, dispelled
these thoughts, and by the time she was
"dressed, the idea of what Clarence Her-
. ~ey would think of her appearance was
_uppermost in her mind.  She was anxious
to know, whether he would discover her
'in-the character of the ‘comic muse
‘Lady Delacour was discontented with
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her tragic attire, and she grew still more
out of humour with herself, when she
saw Belinda.

- ¢ I protest Marriott has made a perfect
fright of me,” said her ladyship, as she
got into her carriage, * and I’'m positive
my dress would become ybu a million of
times better than your own.”

Miss Portman regretted that it was too
Jate to change.

“Not at all too late, my dear,” said
lady Delacour ; “ never too late for wo-
‘men to change their minds, their dress,
.or their lovers. Seriously, you know, we
are to call at my friend lady Singleton’s—
she sees masks to night—I'm quite in-
timate there; I'll make her let me step
up to her own room, where no soul can
interrupt us, and there we can change
our dresses, and Marriott will know no-
thing of the matter. Marriott’s a faithful
creature; and very fond of me; fond of
power too—but who is not P—we must
.all have our faults—one would not quar-

‘ c 6
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vl with' 'such a good creature as Marriott
for a tzifle.”  Then suddenly changing
her tone, she said, * not a human being
Wil 'find us outat the masquerade; for no

ore but Mrs. Freke knows that we are

two muses, Clarence Hervey swears he
shotld: knew me- in any dﬁsguxse—but I
defy him—1I shall take special delight in

puzzling him. Harriot’ Freke has teld .

him, in confidence, that Fm to be the
svidow Brady, in man’s elothes; now
that’s to'be Harriot’s own <haraeter, so
Hervey will make fine confusion.

" As soen as they got to lady Singleten's,
Tady Delacour ~and miss Portman im-
mediately went up stairs to exchange
~ ‘dressés. Poor Belinda, now that she felt
| herself in spirits 10 undertake the eomic
muse, was ‘Tather vexed to be obliged " to
“give up' her becoming cﬁaracter, but-there
-way no resisting the polite energy of hdy
Delacour s vanity: Her ladyship ran as
*quick as Tightning into’'scloset withth

the: dreisinglm“ saying tglady Sigle. -

P —
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ton's 'woman, who aittemptad ta follow
with—*Can I do any thing for your
ladyship ’—# No, no, no--nothing, ne-
thing—thank ye, thank: ye,~—I want no
assistance—I never let any body .de any
thing for me but Marriott;”’ and she holted
herself in the closet. Ina few minutesshe
half opened the door, threw - out her tra-
gic robes, and cried, ¢ Here, miss Port-
man, give me yours—quick—and let’s seg
whoether comedy or tragedy will be yeady
first.>".

% Lord bless and forgwe me,"” sa‘d lad)
Bingleton’s v?oman, when lady Dela¢onr
.at last threw open the door, when she
-was completely dressed—*“hut, if your
la’ship has not beem dressing all this time

~in that den, without any thing in the
shape of a lpoking glass—and not to Jet
me help! I that should have been w
Pmd", .

. Lady Dclgcnar pnt half a gmnea intp
‘the waiting.maid’s hand, laughed affecs-
-edly at:her .own rwhissicalitiei, -and- <s-
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clared, that she could always dress her:
self better without a glass than with one.
All this went off admirably well with
every body but miss Portmari ; she could
not help thinking it extraordinary, that a
person who was obviously fond of being
waited upon, would never suffer any per-
son to assist her at her toilette except
-‘Marriott, a woman of whom she was evi-
dently afraid. Lady Delacour’s quick eye
saw curiosity paintedin Belinda’s counte-
nance, and for a moment she was embar-
rassed ; but she soon recovered herself;,
and endeavoured to turn the course of
miss Portman’s thoughts, by whispering
to her some nonsense about Clarence Her-
vey—A' cabalistical name, which she
‘knew had the power, when pronounced
in a certain tone; of throwmg Belinda in-
to confusion. ' .

The first person they saw, when theywent
‘into the drawing-roomratiady Sihgleton’s,
-was - this. 'veyy Clarénce Hervey, who
was: fiot .isia .domimo  He -had ‘kaid a
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wager with one of his acquaintarice, that
he could perform the part of the serpent,
such as he is seenin Fuseli’s. well known
picture. For this purpose he had exerted
much ingenuity in the invention and exe-
cution of a length of coiled-skin, which be
manceuvred with great dexterity, by
means of internal wires; his grand difh-
culty had been to manufacture the rays
that were to come from his eyes. He had
contrived a set of phosphoric rays, which
he was certain would charm all the fair
daughters of Eve. . He forgot, it seems,
that phosphorus could not well be seen by
candle light. When he was just equipped
as a serpent, his rays set fire to part of his
envelopi, and it was with the greatest dif- -
ficulty that he was extricated. He es-
caped unhurt, but.his serpent’s skin was
utterly consumed ; nothing remained, but
the mptancholy spectacle of it’s skeleton.
He was obliged togive up the.-hopes of
shining rati~the' masquerade, but he re-
-solved t0 be ‘at ‘hdy, Singleton’s, that. he
- might:megtady DPelicour aud’'miss’ Parg.
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mas. The moment thit, the: (ragie- and
. comic .muse dppeared, ha. igveoled: sham
with much humour and mock: pathes;” de-
olaring that he knewnot "whish of -them
could best sing his advénture. - Aflsr 2
¥écitaliof .his misfortune had entertaingd
the company, and after the .muses had
-performed their parts to the satisfaction of
ithe audience, and their own, the conver-
‘sation ceased to be supparted in masque-
:rade character; ‘muses .and  harlequins,
‘gipsies .and Cleopatras, began to talk of
«their private affairs, and of the news -and
‘the scandal of the day...

- A groupe of gentlemen; amongst whom
-wasClarence Hervey, gathered rqund the
'tr'agih' muse; as” Mr. Hervey had hinted

- that he knew she was a perion of dstinc-
ttion, though he would not tell her .name.
:He thought that he could .not flattér her
.fadyship -move than by abusing.: miss
Portman. - Aftpr he had exercised his wit
-for semb. tinge, without obtdining froim the
- thafgic :muise arigrsingid ‘sylable, - hé whis-
-pefid;: tillady . Delicbur,. Nwivy this; un-
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natural reserve? do you imagine, that,
through this tragical disgnise, I have not
found you out?"’

The tragic muse, apparently abtorbed

in meditation, vouchsafed no reply.

- ¢ Thedevi] a word can you get for your-

paing, Hervey,” sajd a gentleman of his

acquaintance, wha joined the party at this.

instant. “ Whyadidn't youstitk to t'other
mivgo, who, to daher justiee, is 'as” errant
a flirt as yourheart could wish for.”’§
" “There’s danger in - flirting,” said Cla-
rence, * with an errant flift of Mrs. Gtan.
hope’s training: ‘There’s a kind of elec.
tricity aboutthat gitl. I have a sort of
cobweb feeling, an imaginary net coming
all'over me.” }

¢ Fore-warned is fore-armed,” replied

his companion—*‘ a man muet he a-novice
indeed, that could be taken in at this time

of day by a niece of Mrs. Stanhope’s.”
 That Mrs. 8tanhope must be a good
dever damie, faith,’”’ saidathird gentleman
—-“There’s no less than six of her . nieces,
whom she has got ¢ff within these four
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winters—Not one of ’em now, that has
not made a catch-match—There’s the
eldest of the set, Mrs. Tollemache, what
bad'she, in the devil’s name, to set up
within the world, but a pair of good
eyes—Her aunt, to be sure, taught her
theé use of them early enough-—They
might have rolléd to. all eternity, before
they would have rolled me out of my
. senses; but you see, they did Tollemache’s
business—However they are going to
part now, I hear—Tollemache was tired
of her, before the honey-moon was over,
as I foretold. Then there’s the musical
girl—Joddrell, who has no more ear than
a post, went and married her, because he
had a mind to set up for a coinoisseur in
music ; and Mrs. Stanhope flattered him
that he was one.”
.The gentlemen joined in the general
laugh—The tragic muse sighed—
¢ Even were she at the School for Scan-

dal, the tragic muse dare not laugh, ex-
cept behind her mask.” said Clarence
Hervey.

g



MABKS. 43

¢ Far be it from her, to laugh at those.
follies which she must for ever deplore!”
said Belindd, in'a feigned voice—“ What
miseries spring from thesé illsuited mar-.
riages !—The victimsare sacrificed, before:
they  have sense en.ongh to avoid' their
fate.”” - . " 4 _

Clarence Hervey unagmcd, tbat tlns

speech alluded to lady Delagour’s - own .
marriage. .
- “Damn me it I know any woman,
young or old, that would swoid being
married, if “she could, though, damn
me:” cried sir Philip Baddely, a gentle-
man who always supplied “each vacuity.
of sense” with an oath—* But damn me,
Rochfort, didn’t Valleton marry one of
those nieces #”

“ Yes : she was a mighty fine dancer,
and had good legs enough: Mrs. Stan-
hope got poor Valleton to fight a duel
about her place ina country dance, and
then he was so pleased with himself for
his prowess, that he married the girl.”

Belinda madean effort to change -her
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seat, but she was encompassed S0, that
she could not retreat.

" % As to Jenny Mason, the fifth of 7k
mieces,’ continued the witty gentleman,
 ghe was as brown as mahogany, and
had neither eyes, nose, mouth, nor legs:
what Mrs. Stanhope could do with her
I.often wondered; but ghe took. courage,
rouged her up, set het.agoing as & dasker,
and she dashed herself into Tom: .Leyit’'s
curricle, and Tom couldn’t get her out
again, till she was the -honourable Mrs,
Levit—=She then took the. .reins into her
own hands, and I hear, .she’s driving him
and herself ke road to rejn, as fast as
they can gallop. --As for .this Belinda
Portman twas a good. hit to send her
~ to lady Delacour’s; but-1 take is,. she
hangs upoen hands; for last winter, when
I was at Bath, she was hawked about
every where, and the aunt .was puffing
her with might~and main.. You heard
of nothing, wherever 'yon went, but of
Belinda Portman.: and Belindz Portman’s
accomplishmerts-Belinda Portman, and
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" her accomplishments, I'll'swear, were as
well - advemsed, as Packwood’
strops.”

* Mrs. Stanhope overdid the business,
1 think,” ‘resumed the gentleman who

“began’ the convergation—— Girls brought
-tothe hammer this way don’t go off well.
-}t’s true, Christie himself is no match for
dame Stanhope—many of my acquaint-
ande :were tempted to go and leok at the
-premises, but not one, you niay be sure,
had a thought of becoming a tenant for
life.”’

“That's an honour reserved fo:: you,
Clarence Hervey,” said another, tappmg
him upon the shoulder—*Give ye Joy,
- Bexvey,—Give ye joy!I” .

» ¢ Me:” said Clarence, startmg S

“I'll be hanged if he didn’t change

¢ ¢blour,” said ‘his facetious companion;

and all the _young men again Jomed in
a laugh

% Laugle 0n, mhy merty then all!” ried

‘Clatence,¢~“ but the devil'sin irif L.dod’t

- know-myown mind better -than’ any- of
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. you—you don’t imagine I go to lady. De-
‘lacour’s to louk for a wife?—DBelinda
Portman's a good -pretty girl, but what
.then? Do you think I'm au idiot—do you
think I could be taken in by one of the
-Stanhope school? Do you think I don’t:
see as plainly as any of youn, that Belinda
Portman’s a composition of art and affec-
tation?”’ . )

« Hush-—not so loud, Clarence ; here
she comes,” said his companion. The
.comic muse, is not she —3"

Lady Delacour, at this moment, came
lightly tripping towards them, and ad-
dressing herself, in the character of the
comic muse,to Hervey, exclaimed, .

« Hervey! my Hervey! most favoured
of my votaries, why do you forsake me?

“W.hy. mourns my fn'end, why weeps }ﬁs down-cast
© eye?
% That eye where mirth and fancy used to shine,

¢ % Though yon have lost your serpen't's
“form, ye* you may please any of the
. fair daughters of Eve inyour owa.”. . :
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Mr. Hervey bowed; all the gentlémert,
who stood near him, dmiled; the: trdglc
_ muse.gave an involudtafy sigh: -
¢ Could 1 borrow a sigh, or a tedr, from
' my tragic sister,” pursued lady ‘Delacour,
“ however unbecoming to my character,
I would, if only sighs or téars'can win the
heart of Clarence Hervey—Let me prac.
tise”—and her'ladyship practised sighing
with much comic effect. ‘

s Persuasive words, and more persuasive sighs,”

said Clarence Hervey. :

« A good bold Stanhope cast of the
net, faith,” whispered one of his compa-
nions—* Melpomene, hast thou forgot
thyself to marble?” pursued lady Dela-
cour—* I am riot very well,” whispered
miss Portman to her ladyslnp— could we
get away?”

“ Get away from Clarence Herveyx, dé
you mean?” replied her ladyship;- in"'4
whisper— "tis not easy, but we 4.8 try
what can be done, if it is necessary.’s-

. Belinda had no power to reply:td ‘this
raillery, indeed she.scatcely Heard: the
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weords that wére said to her ; but she put
Ther arp within lady . Delacour's, who, .to
her great relief, hatt :the good mature té
leave the room with her immedidtely.—
Her ladyship, though .she would sacrifice
she feelings of others; without compunc-

tion, to her vanity, whenever the power of .

her wit was disputed ; yet towards those
by whom it was acknowledged, she show..
ed some mercy.

“ What is the matter with the child?’

said she as she went down the stair- -

case.

¢ Nothing, if I could have air,” said
Belinda. Therewasa crowd of servants
in the hall.

“ Why ddes lady Delacour avoid me se
pestinaciously? ‘What crime have I com-
mitted, that I 'was not favoured with one
word,” said Clarence Hervey, who Kad
MWed them down stairs, and overtook
them i the hall. -
 «“Do see, if you can find any of my

people,"cued lady Delacour.

*‘Lady Delacour. the comic muse!™
afhmer. Hervey— 1 thought,"
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. A Noumattey what yeu thowght;”” intes-
rupted her ladyship-—~$i:Let: my:cantiage
drawrop, forhese's.a:young €riendiaf yours
twembling s0-about notfing, that 3 amhalf
wiraid alye' s} - faints 1 andd - you  kgaowe it
wquid inos -bé so: pleadank; to fxint . hare
amongst foorment+Stay:! this upperzoom
ii»unpt'yg-rﬁ( Iidid aot:mesn o téll- you
tmatay’;’ shid-she:to Herwey, who avo-
luntaniky jdbieﬂthenn the umom
m ST N
pxﬁcﬂyomell, nw-—puieutly
M;” saichiBelimdd, . i 7
. 4 Retfegtly x sinipleton, I flmk ”4 sdd
lady Bélaconr—* Nay, sy deur, you tmust
baauled,youritwisk miwst come offy: didn’t
yonddll-mé you winted air-»Wrhat now {
Thik is: not. the ' firtit time Clavence Hervey
hasrever seen:your face Jwithout . a. mask;
- i 20w theilfirst timeindeedihe; or any
body- else, ever sﬁwxnf such % oolmt, I
beliexer’. - . % ¢
When lady Delacour pulled oﬂ' 'Be!imb.’l
mask, her dacerns; dnmng nhe ﬁqmmtant,

®OLLIL. . o Do
I B Y, DU -’«"I

A
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. pale; the next nm;mnt,v uinnmﬂ over
-withegoburning blush- * * - [ L.

- .. What is the.matter. mﬂxye.ho&&-—-
Hdwhestandg"’ said lady ‘Délacour,

furning. ta. Mr. Hervey— Did you never
$ge'2a 'woman biush' befare »-or..did 'yon
.never-say-or do any. thing to make a.wo-
aman’ blush; before:!—Will you-give mis
-Porman a glass.of witer ?—there’s. some
Jbehind yeu: or that :sidebodrd, - mamm b
but he has neither eyes, ears, nor unders
standipg—Dor_ga’ aboyt peur- business,”

said her ladyship, pushing him towurds
the. door~—“ Do go about. your business,
for I bave’'nt commoen- patience with you

—on my conscience; I believe the man’s
in love—and not with me ! —There’s
salevolatile for. you, child,” continued she
to Belinda. « O, yon can walk now-~
but remember yon’re on slippery grouad
—remember Clarence Hervey is not-a
marrying man, and you are niot a married
womin.” .,

R { %) pnrfec&ymdxﬁ”erenuom. ma.
dam”Behnda said, with a voice and -
look of proud indignation. ‘
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« Lady. Delacgur, your. carrioge - has.
drawn up,” said Clarence Hervey, return..
ing tothe door, but without entering.

¢ Then put this “perfactly. .well,’”. and-
¢ perfectly indifferent’ lady iate 1;,” ~saxd.

- He obqred wnhnut uttenng x sylhhla.

¢ Dumbr! Absolutely .dumb:: I pro-

test,”” said ‘her ladyship, ax he handed
her in afterwards. “ Why, Clarence, the
casting of your serpent’s skin seems to
have quite changed your naturze—nothing
but the simplicity of the dove left;and 1
expect to hear you cooing presently-—don’t
you, ‘miss Portman ?’ she ordered the
coachman to drive to the Pantheon.
. % ‘To the Pantheoni! I .was in hopes
wour - tadyship would have the goodness
4e.zet me down -at home; for indeed j
shall-be 2 burden to you, @nd every body
che -at-the masquerade,”. .

v “dfryoun-have made any appointmient
for the rest of the evening in Berkley
square; 1'll set-you._down certajnly, if you,

insist npon it, my dqr, forpnncma-hty
S eD2 :
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i8"d virtwe—but prudence iz a virtue too,
in a yeung lady; who, 2 your annt 'Stan.
hope would.-tay, hes- €0 éxtablich herslf in
the world.—Why. these - téats, B@mda?
—Or are they tears ?- for by the’ﬂg‘htof
the lamps I can scarcely tell'; thevgh I
swear { saw the -handkérdﬁbﬁ at the eyes
~~What is the meaning of al this * You'd
best trust me § far I know s8:much of men
and mammers, 38 your aunt-8tanhope: at
Jeast; and in one word, youhave nothing to
fear from me, and evéry thing to hope
from yourself; if you wilj only dry vp your
tears, kéep on your mask, and take my
advice ; ym’lkﬁnd it asgood a8 yur un;
Stanhope’s.” ° . ¢ P

“ My aunt Stanhepels. 0” crmd Be-
linda, *: pever, never more willi I take
puch advice—umwer. move' will 1 expose
pyself o be-dnsulred as:a female’ ddven-
turer—Little did I-know in what a' light
I appeared—Lintle did Idendw what gen-
glomen thought of my ‘aunt $eanhope—-of
my ocousins—of myself." | .

© “ Genttamen! Lpusume :Clarence Her
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vey stands at.this instant, in your imagina-
tion, as the representative of all the gen-
temen -in Englaad 5 and he, instead. of
Anacharsis Cloots is- naw. .to be sure
Yoratesr dy genre humain—~Pray .let me
have a specimen of the eloguence, whxch,.
to judge by it's effects, must be powerfyl
Miss Portman, not without gome refuc,
tance, -repeated the conversation .which
she had heagd— ¢ And is this all "’ cried
lady Delacouz-—< Lord, my dear, you
Dpust either: give up liviag in the. -warld, or
expoct %0-hear yousself, and your ‘aunts,
and yopx cmmand yoyr- fnendq,fmm
generation, to generq,txon, abyged. every,
hopy in the day, by their. friends, apd youy
fiepds"tis the sommon. cousse of thinga
Now yop know what g, mpltitude of ahe,
dignt humbleservayss, deat creatuzss, and
- wery, singere and.most aifectionate friends,
I have, in.my. wrifingdesk, apd on my
®aate piece, inpt.to, mention the caxds
which crowd, the mmon,xa;kfrpm inti-

mate- AcqUAiRtapcs ;.. who. canpot,, live
D3 )
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without theYonour, or favour, o plex
sure, of seeing lady Delacourtwice 2 weelt
~-d6 'you think - I'm Fdol efiough’to ima-
‘gine that they would care the hundtedth

‘part of a straw, if I were this mintte
thrown into the Red, or the Black sed'lu
No;Thave not one rea? friend in the world,
except Harriot Freke—yet, yousee, I'am
the comic muse, and mean to keep it up— .

keep it up to the last—on purpOseto pro- '
voke those, who would give thétt eyesto’
Be ible'to pity me—Thumbly-thanik them,
no pity for lady Delacour—~Follow my ex-
smple, Bélinda ; -elbow yout wiy ¢through
the crowd, 1f'you stop to be civil and
bég: parﬁdrr ind"¢‘Bopé I didn't kurt” e}

you will'be'tfoid ukider fBothW'ybh'll
sieet’ thoséyounf iién continatty; who
took the ‘hbérty of laughing at‘your aunt,
an‘d “yout “coustns, and -yoursetf, they are
men of ﬁsﬁxbn—-SHow théem you've no
feelmg, and t‘hey‘ﬁ acknowledge you: -for
" a womazn of fashioni<yon’ll-masty bétter
than any of your cotisins, Clarence-Hervey
" if you can; 4nd- then it il be yourturn
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to Jaugh abont nets and agp&-—rAs to lovc
‘and all that—" - ., 1!

. The carriage : stopped. at’ the- Pzntheon,
lust as her ladyship came to the words
“loveand all that,” —her thonghtytook a .
different furn, and during the reniainder
of the night she exhibited; in such 2 man-
pef 28 to: attract universal admiration;
af) the eale, and grace, and: gayety, of: Eu-
pbtosyme, ;. 1 1t

-.Ko :Balirida - the - night appeared hm
and dull ; the cbmumon place Wit of chim-
aby-sweepend: arid-gipsies; the. antics’ of
harlequins ; the graces of flower-gitls and
LCleopatras, had. hot power; o imuse. ber ;
for her thoughts . still .recurred to that

- copversation which had given her s0 misch
pain-—a pain whigli Jady: Delacour’s raillety
had failed to obliterate, .

. Fiow, happy you are, lady Dehcout,
-:saxdshc,vhen they got into the cartiage
-to: go home—¢- How happy you are to

- havd such an-amaging flow-of spirits !~

- Amazing yon -might well say, if you

‘kmew all,” said lady-Delacour—and she
p X
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hesved o deop wighysthruw - heiudf bick
in the carriage, let fall her mask, kil wi%
daimd-d. fadl vivw fthel dotiienaried)
which wai thé: pidturé. iof ; HespairsuBhi
stterod not.'onm isyllable: nrove; e il
miss: Poruman the'idodrage!20: inerdije
~ her';apeeditations, 7t they:icame within

sight. ‘of (Jady- Singlecun’y 5 nehets JBufinida

~ ventured to remind her, that.vshsohid
pesolvéd 120 spop e, dnd ohisofle dres-
wes befsre M apsioet:onw:thenst : 1Dy 1

s ¢ Moy it’s’ no-siegprer;St said ipdy Deds-
kour<isic-Maniotr -with joavt : amiuse ‘the
dast; like all \dmrmg—séds!pd Par o e
Her lodydhipvonk baek e bt folkmer

atticnde 3-bucafter sheHadi remalued sllent |

for soma ‘metrents,’ enmmada:p m
exchimed— Vool s

a0 JEIL ﬁa(fﬁrmd msd&mﬂuialf ‘the
peaY timt IdtaetiervrdioHe wid I:khbild
-yiot mow e thysforeakier’ t=slibvave g onl-
-ficed-repytation; happlaesss-avely2hing,
o0 _the lave 1bf frotid-:-Adl-fretic il sbon
be it wrend with mye~-Iam dyingaesed

PR
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I'shalt die unlameited bly-any hnman be-
mg I  wére to Jive m(y life over again,
what a different life'it should be 1~ What.
a different person I wiuld be { *—-—Bnt.xt is
’ al! over how—I amdying.”

Behnda s astomshment at these words,
and at the: solemn ‘manner in which they
were proneuhced, was inexpressible ; shé
gazed at fady ' Delacour, and then repeat-
ed the word— dying !~ Yes, dymg, :
said lady Delacour. ...

“ But you seem to me, and | to. a1l the
wortd, in perfect health ; and bu¢, half ane
hour ago in perfect spirits," 's2id Belinda.

<« I seem to you, and to all the world,
what I am not—I tell youI am dying,”
said her ladyship, in an emphatic téne.’

. Not a word more passed, till they got
home. Lady Delacour hurried up stairs,
biddins Belinda follow her t® her dress
ing-room. Marriott was lighting the six
wax candles on the dressing-table— As
I live, they have changed dresses after all,”

* This declaration was taken frof the lips -of a
celcbrated character..

D J
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said Masriott to herselfs as she fised hér-
eyes upon - lady ‘Delacour -and miss  Port-
man. “I'i be’bnmt, if I don't make my"
lady remember this,” : - .

“ Marriott, you need ‘not wait ; ; 'k
ring when I want you,” said lady Dela-
cour; and taking one-of the candles from
the tablé, she - passed on- hastily with-
miss Portman, through her dressing-room,
through her bedchamber, and to the door
of the mysterious cabinet.

. % Marriott, the key of this door,” cried
she, ‘impatiently; after she had, in vain,
atternpted to open it.

" * Heavenly graciousness !”’ cried Mar-
riott,  is my lady out of her senses ?”

 The key—the key—quick, the key,”

repeated lady Delacour, in 2 peremptory
tone, she seized it as soon as Marriott
drew it frem her pocket, and: unjocked
the door..

¢ Had notI'best put tlae things to ugbm,
my lady ?” said Marriott, -catching: fast
hold of the opening doer.. -

« 11l ring when you are wanted, Mar-
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riett,” sdd--l!dy Delicdiir mdpﬁs'hihg'
open the: door with vislence; shé rushed -
fétwardl to the middle.of the room, and -

turning back'she beckoned to Belinda to

follow her—:¢ Come in, what is it you ate

afraid-of ¥’ ‘daid she.—~Belihda went on,

and the mbment she was in the Toom,

lady Delacont shut-and locked the door:

The room wasrather dark, as there wasno

light in it, except- what cagne from the
candle, which lady Delacour held-in her
hand, and which. burned:: but dimly.—
Belinia, a5 she looked round, saw nothing

but a confusion of finen rags—vials, some’

empty, some full—and she perceived that

there was a:strangsmell of mediciges,
Lady Delacour, whose motions: were all

precipitate; like those ‘of a person. whose

mindis in great agitation, looked froth

side toside of the rdom, without seeming

to know what she was in search of. -She

then, with ia species of fury, wiped the

paint from het fice, and returning to Be-

linda, held thiecandle s0 a8 to.throw the

light fuld upen her livid featares. Her eyes
D6
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wgse. ki har clhooks. Holumi—sie: trace:
of yamsh oF beauty. remaived en horsdeaths
like coyntenance, whichifornsdd = Juud
contrast;with her.guy fantasthc Seabs, -

0¥ Yom -ate shodked; Belinda,”- -sailt slib;i
“hut 35.yet yon have-seén bisthinge-lack.:
heray— andbmngongbalﬁoﬁhbm
- shexdyegled 2 -hidephisapectaciess ©

. Belinds stnk back -into-a: chaio~=lady
DQ‘“W ﬂung heﬁdfr shet kneas bh
fore hat.. - .

- £, I humbbd, ain:. I lvmetched‘
egongh?” cried she, her voice trembling
with .agosy—~—* Yes, pity me, for - what
you - have seen ; .and ..a - thousand . tinres
more, . foit that . whilch :~ypu cannot -sees
. 1y mind:is éaten wurdy like myy: body, by
imeurable  disease-sinvetoraté . renOTse~<
remorse fe-d life.of folly—of folly which
has brought. oh' me an,the punhhmem
Qfgulltv" ARSI VRSP N
. % My, husband,’. eontnmed sitie; ,ands
her voice sueddenly. alteredt froin:the womq
of grief tathas of anger~~;My .busband

hates mie—nQ soattear—-I cedpise: himw—s Elis

-l
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rdmoa&hpume—-m matter—I: despise:
themrMy .owm : relations “hate me--no
matter, I never wish to ‘see .them more—
never shall they: see. my sorrow=—never
sball they hear -2 complaint, 2 sigh from
me. . .There is no torture. which I conld
not worgqasily enduse than their ingulting
pity.. I willdie, as.] havelived, the envy
and ‘ admiration of the.world, ..When I
am, goneg, et them find out their mist.aksz
and moralise, if they will, over nry.grave,”
—he paused—rBehndz had,no . power to
speak. , ... -4 g
- « Promisg, swear to mp, requ lady
Delacour yehemently,  geizing. ,Belinda’s
hand, ¢ that, you will nevex. ,zeyeal to any
moxtal what :you hpve segw .and hieasd
this. pight, -, No--living icreature , suspeqts
that, lady .Delygour. is, dying - by, . inches,
except Marriott; and that woman, whem
but a few hours ago'{ thought my rea!
fr.tmd, .ta, whem [ tmsted .every -gecret
of my life, every thonght of. -my theart/—
:Fool»! idiot rDupel that I.as-to . trust- to
the frirndship.of.a woman, whiom | koew
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to be 'without principle—but | thoughe-
ghe had honour; ‘Ithought she could‘néver'
betray me-—-O "Harriot! Hamot' ‘you'
to desert me!—Any thing else 1 could™
kave borne—but you who I’ thought
would havé supported'me in*the tortures
of mind ‘4ad Body ‘Which I am to gd

: throngh—-you,that kthouglit wau!d‘rece.wa

my last breathuyou to desert - me ' —Now

- Iam alone in the world—-—lefeto the merey

of an insolent waiting- woman.”
\ Lady Delaeour hid her-face: on- Belin-
da’s lap, and almost stifled by the violence

‘of conte'nﬂing emouons, she at last give

vent-to them, and sobbed aloud.

© «Trogtto‘one;™ said Belinda, pressing
her hand with-"all the tenderness -which
humanity 6tild dictate, ““who will- never
Jeave jou at thé mercy- of an msolent waite °
ing woman—trust to me.’

¢ «Trnist to you,” said lady Eelzcour,
looking up- eagerly ' in Belinda’s. fice;
% Yes—I think—I may trust te you-
for 'though a niece of Mrs. Stanhepe s, 1
‘have seen this day, and have seen with sur-
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prisey symptoms of -artless feeling about
you. ~ This was what tempted me to open,
my mind te you, when I:found thatl bad
lost the only friend—but I will think no
more of that—if you have a heart, you
must feel for .me-~Leave me now—to
morrow you shall hear my wheole history—
now I am 'quite exhausted—ring for Mar-
riott.”—Marriott appeared with a face of
constrained civility, and latent rage.—~
“ Putane to bed, Marriott,” said lady Dé
lacour, with a subdued voice—* but first
light miss Portman to her room—she need
not: -—yet—-see the horrid business: of - my
toilette.”

Belinda, when'she was left. alone, im-
mediately opened her shutters, and threw
up the sash to refresh herself with the
morning air. She felt excessively fa-
tigued, and in the hurry of her mind, she
could. not - thick of any. thing distinctly
She took off .her -masquerade. dress, and
went to:bed, in hopes of forgetting, for. a
few hours, what she felt .indelibly im-
- pressed ~-upon her imaginatiap. But. it
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was in vain that she endeavoured to com:

pose herself to sleep;. her ideas’ ‘were in-

too. great”, and, painful. confusion, For
some tifne, Whenever she -clesed her eyes,
the face and form ¢f lady Delacour, such
asshehad just beheld them, seemed :to

haunther; afterwards, the idea of Cla-.

rence Hervey, and the painful recollec-
tion of the conversation she had overheard,
~recurred to her; the words, “do yon
think I don’t know.that’ Belinda Portman
s a compesition of artifice and affectas
tion,” were -fixed in her memory. She
recollected with the utmost minuteness
every look of contempt, which she had seen

in the faces. of the young men, whilst -

they'spoke of Mrs. Stanhope the match-

maker. . Belinda’s mind, however, was

not yet ‘sufficiently calm to reflect: she

seemed only to live over again the preced-
ing night. At last the ‘strange motley
figures which she had seen at the masque-
rade flittéd before her eyes,and she sunk
into an uweasy slumber.
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Ms$ Portman was awakened by the
ringing "o 1ady"’ Delicout’s - bedehhm-
bér; bell_She.. .qpened.; Ber,, eyes.. with
the. confised idea. thas, something, disa-
greeahlé had:hsppened ;- and ;before she
hachdistitictly seenllacted harself, Marriost
Gawne 49: ther.hedside, with 3 note from

hdy Delsconrs—it was, written. . Wlth @

pencibi s bl Yocand
S Aen snouRr ~tny  dorgd l ] .is ;to,. ha.ve
poddyiwhat Garick used 10, gall 5 gender
Jeassr=will. yotu: dine, sith ma, t4te-d-téte,
ahd 'Y write mex;me,,abas.aha to lady
Singleton, mtbafarm ofgsharmipg note
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—1 pique myself sur Péloquence du billet—
then we shall have the evening to ourselves
—1 have mueh to 'say, as - people usually
have when they begin to talk of them-
selves.

"1 have taken a double dose of

opium, and am not so horridly out of '

spiritsas I was last night—so you heed
not be afraid of another scene.

“ Let me see you in my dressing-
Adear Behnda as500n 28 you have adored

¢ Wn.h hoad uncover’d- the coqmeuc powero. -

But you don’t paint—no- mztter—-you will
~<you musta-euvery body must, soonér
or later. In the mean time, whenever
you want 10 send a notethat shall ‘riot’ bé
opened by the bearer, put your trust - meis
ther in wafer nor wax, but twist it as I
twist mine. You see I wish to put you ig
possession of some valuable ‘secrets. before
Tleave this world—this by the by, I don’t,
upon-second thoughts, which arve . always
best, ‘mean to do yet.—There certainly
were such - people as Amazomsi—1 hope

..
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you. aimire theth—for who could Eve
withowt the admirations of Bélmds - Port~
win!—not Clarence Hervey mmdlyv-
ney Yeli 3

T.C. H. Dn.Acoun

Behnda aheyzed the summons to. her
Iadyship’s dressingroom: she. found lady
Delacour with herface completely repaired
with paint, and . her: sgirits..with -opium.
She was in high consultation with. Mar.
ridtt and Mis. Franks, the millirer, -about
the crape “petticoat of her birthmighd
dress, which .was'.extended over a large
‘hoop in full stase, - Mins. Frinks descantad
long and learnedly. upen: festoons . apd
-loops; koots and fringes, sthinitting - all
the timeievery thing toher ladyshlps bez-
terjudgement. = . -

- Marriott: was sulky: and sahnt She
opened her lips bat once upon:the gues.
tion of labursum, or no laburnum fowers:
t - Against them she quoted the memoirs

-and aunthority of the celebrated: Mrs. Bel-

~lamy, who has.a. cage’ in- point 'to prova,,
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thal “stonw ceslonr: smust: eveptlook like
dirtyi wliivé ity candielight.’”. Mrs; Rraniks, *
to-qdimpromise-the: Inatter,: proposed guld
laburnums, ¢ because nothing can look -
better by candlelight,' or any light, than
gold;” and lady Delacour, who was
afrdid that the milliner’s imagination, sow
that'it had-onoe touched upen gold, thight
be led to the sylger -idda: of . ready.. meney,
suddenly: breke:: ng the. dalﬁunow by
e.“mins i et Sdads
. % We shill be. lm:tPhllysenhh
bitien ! 1ok’ Frezch:. chinai. Mrs.! Franks
must let us:eee: fier, again:to dnorrow, to
take dwed, ednsidbration your-dburt.  dyees,
tay. dear.Belinds«+ miss 1 Bottman gre-
sentpd by iady DPelacour’.Mus. Franks,
jet herdress, for #Heaven's saks, be some-
thing that will make a fine jpasagraph-—I
give you four and twenty kowrs o thidk of
it-+l have done a. horrid wct ‘this dwy,”
costinued she, after Mos. Franks had et
the room-— absalutely written.-»1eubsted
note 10 Clarence Hervey, my - desr—but
why glid ;I tell youitha?: Now. your- head
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will run upos the twisted'note all-day, in.
stead of apon ¥ Thelife'and .opinions of
a Lady of'Quality, Telated by herself.’' -
After dinner, lady Delacour, having
made Belinda protest and blush, and blush
and protest, that her-head- was not run*
ning upoa the twisted note, begm the
history of . her life and wpnnms in tke
- following smanner. .
*¢ 1 do nothing by halves, :ilj dac«-[
shall not tel you my. adventures; as.- Gil
Blas wldr his to the archbishop ef ‘Gre-
ndu-—ak:ppmg over the usefiil. passages—
because you are not an’ avchibishop, and
- 1 should not have the grace to put on a
‘sanotified face, if you were.—I ath no hy-
poerite, arid have nothing worsé thar *feily
to comcegl—That's bad . eneugh—for a
woman who is khown toplay the fool, ‘is
slways suspected of pldyihg the delil-
But 1 begin where Lought to end, with' vy
moral;-wdeh L. dare say 'you' ate not im-
patient :to anticipate--f never :'read: or
listened 102 tordl 2t the.end-of » story:in
my life—manners for e, ‘2d-neorals:for
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those-thiit likerthem.—+My: dear; yon #ill
be wofuily disappointed, if in any story
you expect any thing likea nowél. -1 once
heard 2 general say, that nothing was less
likea: review than a -battle; and I can
. ¢tell'you, that' nething is -tnore unlike a
movel than red life. Of all lives, mine has
been- the least ‘ronvantic. . No. love in it,
but a great deal of hate. I was a rich
heiress—1{ had, I'believe, a hundred thou-
saind-popnds, .or/more-; and twice as many
caprices—I wag handsome and witty—or,
to speak with that kind of circumlocution
awhich is called humility, the world, the
partial world, thought me a beauty, and 2
bet-esprit.—Having told you - my. fortune,
need I add, that I, -or-it, had lovers in
abundance—of all sorts and degrees—not
4o reckon those, it may be presumed, who
died of concealed passions for:me, - T had
-sixteen declarationis.and proposals .in form
.—then what)in the name of wender, or of
-common semse, ‘which by -the :by is the
.greatest of wenders—-what in the name of
- commonmense imadente masry iord: Dela-




' LADY DELACOUR’SY HISTORY. 2

<our?-—Why, my.dear, you,—na not yoy,
but any girl whois not used to have 2 pan-
cel of admirers, would think it the. easiest
thingin the world ‘to make her choice;
but let her judge by what she feels when a
dexterous mercer or linen-draper produces
pretty thing after pretty thing—and this is
80 bécoming, and this will wear for ever——
as.he swears; but then that’s so fashion-
able~—the novice stands in 3 chavming per-
plexity, and after esamining, .and doubt.
ing, and tossing ower half the:goods in the
shap, it’s ten to one, when it begins to
get late, the young lady, in a  hurry,
pitches upon the very ugliest and worst
thing thatshe has seen. Just so.it was
with me and my lovers, and just so—

¢ Sad was the hoyr, and Ipckless was the day,’

1 pitched upon viscount Delacour, for my
lord and judge. He had just at.that -time
lost at Newmarket more than he was
worth im every sense.of the word ; and my
fortune was the most. convemient thing in
the workl to'a man in - his condition.—
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plajuts.. . The beiress lozange -ig . spaci-
fic in some - consumptions. . You are: SUD:
prited that I cam laugh omd jestighout
such a‘melancholy thing as.my rasriage
" aeithi lord Delacoury. amd. 50 :am.dy-espb
dally when I ‘vecollect: -afl . the ! Circongy
stances-forthoughi bragged ofaheswbding
1o love in my history, there -was when. {
«was a goove or a goskingof aboutstightéen
~jugh ‘your ;-aige; : Belindis, - thitlwie
somietblng; very like+ove: playing: abput
my hesre, or my hweads. There-was aqcab
tgin Hlenry.'Percinll, . 2 Clarence . Helrvey
., oft & man~-no, he¢ihad ten. times:i thy
sense;: begging: yows pardbn,iof Olageside
Herveyw<his misfogtene; apmine; wasthiat
he had too much. sense—he was in love
with me, but not with my faults, now I,
wisely comsideriff, thatay farlts sweverthé
greatdst part of mb; insikted upon; lidsbéing
in love with myrfaultsi—ie wouldnit, .of
coukdn’te-danid wiouldn't~iesaid couldn't
Ehad been wed tossethe: men: :abent ;e
hickethty doso—fdr it was: gold; duist.~Pen-
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cival- wmede wry faces—Lord- Delacour
made nowe.— pointed him out to Perci-
val as an example—it was an example
he would net follow.—I was provoked,
and I married in hopes of provoking the
man [ loved.—The worst of it was, I
did not provoke him as much'as { expect-

. ed.~—Six moaths afterward, I heard of

his marriage with a very amiable -woman.
—I hate those very - amiable women—
Poor Percival !-I should -have been a
very happy woman, I fancy, if I had
married you—for I believe you were the
only man who ever really loved me—but
all that is over now!—Where were
we?—O0, I married my lord Delacour,
knowing himto'be a foel, and believing
that, for this reason, I should find no trou-
ble in governing him.—But what a fatal
mistakel«a fool, of all animals in the
creation, is the most difficult to govem.e—
We set out in the fashi_onable world, with:
a mutual desire to be as extravagant as
possible.~Strange, that with this simi-
larity of taste we could never: agree!- .-
VOL. 1. E ‘
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Strange, that this similarity of taste was
the cause of our perpetual quarrels!—Du-
ring the first year of our marriage, | had
slways the upper hand in these disputes,
and the last word; and [ was content-—
Stubborn 4s the brute. was, I thought
. 1 shouldin time break him in —From the
specimens you have seen, you may guess
that I was even then 2 tolerable pro-
ficient in the dear ' art of. sclf-justifica-
gion—-1 had almost gained my point,
just broken my lord’s heart, when ome
fair morning, 1 wnludkily told his man
Champfort, that he knew no more how
_ tocut hair thana sheepshearer.—Champ-

fort, who is conceit personified; took
shortal offence at this; and the devil, who
is alwaysat hand to turn anger into ma-
Fice, put it into Champfort’s kead, to put
it into my Jord’s ‘head, that the . wosld
thought—* My lady governed  him’—My
lord took fire—They say the torpedo, the
coldest of cold creatures, sometimes gives
out a spark—1I suppose, when electrified
with anger—The pexttime that innocent
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insisted upon my lord Delagour’s deing
or ot doing~1 forget which— the mest
‘reasonable-thing in the world, my lerd
turns short round, and amswers—* My
fady Delacour, Iam nota man to be ge-
verned by a wife’—And from that time

to this, the words¢Iam not 2 man to be
governed by a wife'—have been written
in his obstinate face, as all the world who
can ‘read the human countenance may
see.—My dear [ laugh, but even in the
midst of*laughter there is sadness~But.
you don’t know .what- it is—I hope ‘you
mever may—to have an obstinate fool for

a bosom friend.

. ] at first flattered myself, that my lord’s

was not an inveterate, incurable mala-
dy: but from' his obvious weakness,
might have seen that there was no hope;
for cases of obstinacy are always dangerous
inproportion to the weakness of the pa-
tient—My lord’s case was desperate.—
Kill'or cure, was my humane or prudent

maxim.—{ determined to try the poison
of jealousy, by way of an alterative.—I
52
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~had long kept it in'petto as my ultimate
remedy. I fixed upon a proper subject—
. ‘aman with whom I thought that I could
-coquette to all eternity, without any dan-
.ger to myself—a certain colonel Lawless
.—as empty a coxcomb as you would wish
' to see.—~The world, said I to myself, can
never be soabsurd as to suspect lady De-
-dacour with such a man as this, though
her lord may, and will, for nothing is too -
absurd for him to believe—Half my
. -theory proved just—that is saying.a -great
deal for any theory. My lord swallowed
the remedy that I had prepared for him,
with an avidity, and a bonhommie, which
it did me good to behold—my remedy
operated beyond my most sanguine ex-
pectations.—The poor man was cured of
his obstinacy, and became stark mad with
jealousy.—Thenindeed I had some hopes
of him; for a madman can be managed,
a fool cannot. In a month’s. time, I
made him qulte docile. 'With a face longer
than the weepmg phxlosopher s, he came
to me one morning, and assured me, ‘he
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would do every thing 1 pleased, provided
I would consult my own honour and his,
and give up colonel Lawless.’

“ Give up!—I could hardly forbear
laughing at the expression.—I replied,
¢that as long as my lord treated me with
becoming respect, I had never in thought
or deed given him just cause of com~
phint ; but that I was not 2 woman to be
insulted, or to be kept, as T had hitherto
been, in" leading-strings, by a husband.’
—My lord, flattered, asI meant he should
be with the idea, that it was possible he
should be suspected of keeping a wife in’
leading-strings, fell to making protesta-
tions—*¢ he hoped his future conduct
would prove, &c.’—Upon this hint, I
gave the reins to my imagination, and full:
drive I weptinto a fresh career of extra-
vagance; if I were checked, it was an
insult, and I began directly to talk of
leading-strings. This ridiculous game I
played successfully enough, for some time,
till at length, though naturally rather slow
at calculation, he actually discovered

ES
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that if we fived at the rate of twenty thou-
sand i year,and had anly ten thonsand a
yeir ‘to spend, we should, in due timey
have nothing left. - Thisnotable disecovary:

he communicated to me one morning»

* after a long preamble. When he had;

fimished prosing, I agreed, that it was
demonstrably just, that he should retrench.

his expenses; but that it was -equally une:

just and mnpossible, that I could make
any. reformation in my civil list.—That
economy was 2 word which I had never
heard of in my life, till I married his lord.
ship: that, upon second recollection, it
was true, I had heard of such 2 thing as:
national economy; and that it” would be
a very' pretty, though rather hackneyed
topic of declamation for a maiden speech
in the house of lords. ' I therefore advised
lim to reserve all he had to say upon
this sobject for the, noble lord upon the
woelsack ;- nay, I very graciously added,
that upon this condition, I would go te
the house myself to give his arguments
and eloquence a fair hearing, and that I
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wotiki do my best 10 keep myself awake.
—This was all mighty playfut and witty; -
but it happened that my lord Dekacour,
who never had any great taste for wit,
could not this unlacky morning at alli
reish it. © Of course I grew angry, and
reminded him, with an indelicacy which
his want of generosity .justified, that
an beivess, who had brought a hundred -
thowsand pounds into his family, had some
right to amuse herself, and thatit was not
my fault if clegant amusements were
more expensive than others.

¢ Then came a lang criminating and re-
crimipating chapter.—It was ‘My lord,
your Newmarket blunders.'—¢ My lady,
your cursed theatricals’ —* My lord, I
have surely a right —tand my lady, I
Have surely as good a right.’

“ But, my dear Belinda, however we
might pay ane another, we could not piy
all the world with words. In short, after
runnmg through thousands, and tens of
thousands, we were actually in distress
for money.~—Then came selling of lands,

Ed

-
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and I don’t know what devices, for raising
money; according to the mode of lawyers
and attorpeys. It was quite indifferent:
to..ne . how they got money, "provided-
they did get it.—By what art these gentle- .
men rmed maney, A :mever troubled-
myself to inquire s it niight -have been:
the black art, for any thing I know to -the .
cootrary. 1 know .nothing.: of business. .
So I signéd all the papers they brought to.
me; and 1 was mighity well pleased to
find, that by so easy an expedient as wri-
ting, ¢ T. C. H. Delacour, I could com-
mwand money at will.—I signed, and sign.
ed, tillat last I was with all due civility
informed that my signature was no longer
worth a farthing; and when I came to
inquire into the cause of this phenomenon,
I could no wise understand what mny lord
Delacour’s lawyer said to me. He was
' a prig, andI had pot patience either to
‘Yisten to him, or to look at him. I sent. «
for an old uncle of mine, who used to
manage all my money matters before I -
was married: I put the uncle and the
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hwyer into 2 room together with their
parchunents, to fight the matter out, or. to
come to a right understanding if. they
sould.—The last it seems was quite im-
possible.—In the course of half an hour,
eut comes my uncle in such a rage! I
never shall forget his face—all the bile in
hisbody had gotten into it—he had literally
no whites to his eyes. ¢My dear uncle,’
said I, ¢ What is the matter?—Why you
are absalutely gold stick in waiting,’
¢ No matter what I am, child,’ said the
uncle, <Pl tell you what you are with all
youy wit—a dupe—tis a shame for a wo-
man of your sense to be such a fool, and to
know nothing of business—and if you
knew nothing yourself, could not you send
for me ?’ ‘
. .“T was too ignorant to know that I
koew nothing,” said I; ‘but I will not
trouble you with all the said Is and said
hes, I wasmade to understand; that if
-Jord Delagoyr were todie the next day, I
should livea beggar.—Upon this I grew
serious-as you. may imagine. My ugcle
ES
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posad ypon by my lord:and his lawyer, and
-that I had been swindled out of my.-senses,
and.out of my dower: I repeatedall that
_ any unle said, very faithfully, to lord
Delacour 1and all that either he or his
lawyer could furbish out by way of
answer was, that ¢ necessity had no law.’
Necessity, it must be allowed, though it
wight be the mother of law, was never
with my lord the mother of imvention.
Having now found out that Ihed 2 good
vight to cotnplain, L indwlged myself in it
most gloriously. Inshert, my dear, we
bad a comfortable family quarrel—love
quarrels are easily made up--but of
imotiey quarrels there is no end.—From the
moment these money quarrels commenced,
¥ began to hate lord Delscour—Dbefore
Ehad only -despised hisn.—You can bave
fo notion to what: theanness U FAVALINCE
feduces men.—1 Litveknownlord Delacowr
shirk, -nrrd' look ‘80 shabby, 'ami : tell - sb
" thany lieg ito'opeqplev adout « hundred
'uineds—a hundrethpoinenst- What. do. &

*
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say? About twenty, tén, five !0, my
dear, ¥ cannot bear the thoughts of: it!—
Bat I was going on to tell you, that my
good uncle, and all my relations, quarrel-
led with me for having rnined myself, as
they said—but I said, they quarrelled with
me for fear I should ask them for some
of their °viLe Trasm,’—Accordisgly I
abused and ridiculed them, one and all;
and for my pains, al my acquaintance
said that ¢ lady Delacour was a weman: of
a vast deal of spirit.’

“ We were relieved from our money
embarrassments by the timely death of
rich nobleman, to whose large estate my
lord Delacour was heir at law. I was in-
toxicated with the idle compliments of sl
my acquaintance, and I endeavoured to
console myself for wisery at home, by
gayety abroad. Ambitions of pleasing
universally, 1 became the worst of slaves
—aslave tothe world-—Not 2 moinent of
my time was at my own disposal——not one
of my actions; 1 may say, not ene of my
thoughts, was my own—1 was ohl'ctd

36
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to-find’ things charming’ - every hour, ,
which tired me to death; and every day
it was the same dull round of hypocrisy
and dissipation.” You wonder to hear me
speak in this manner, Belinda, but one’
must speak the truth sometimes ; and this
s what I have been saying to Harriot
Freke continually—continually, for these
ten years past. ' 'Then why persist in the:
same'kind ‘of life, you say?—Why, my
dear,betavse I.could not stop—F was fit for-
this kind of life, and foi no other-I could-
not be happy-at Aome, for what sort of a
companion -could ¥ have made of lord:
Delacour? By this time.he was. tired' of
his horse Petato, and his horse High-
fier, and his herse Eclipse, and' Goliah,
and Jenny Grey, &c, and he had
taken to hard drinking, which'soon turned
him as you see, quite into a beast.—I
forgot totefl you, that I hasthree children:
during the:first five years of my marriage.-
The first was a boy; he: was born--dead ;
. and-my lord, and.all his odious relations,
liid the blate upon sme; because l.would
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not be kept prisoner half a year by:an old
mother of his, a vile Cassandra, who was
always prophesying, that my. child would
not be born alive~—-My second child was
a girl, but 2 poar, diminusive,sickly thing.
—It was the fashion at. this time for fine
mothers to suckle their own children—so
much the worse for the poor brats.—Fine
nurses never made fine children. There
was a prodigious reut made about the
matter ; 2-vast deal of santiment and sym-
pathy, and compliments and inquiries;
but after the novelty was.over, I became
heartily sick of the business ; and at the
end of about three months my poor c?ild
was sick too—I don’t much like to think
of it—it died.—If I had put it out to
nurse, I should have bgen thought by my
friends an unnatural mother—but I should
have saved it’s life. Ishould have -bes
wailed thie loss.of the infant more, if lord
Delacour’s relations and my own -had not
made- soch-Jamentations upon the ecca-
sion, that I was. stunnedi—I couldn’t or
wounldn't-shed a tear, and I left it to the
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old dowager to perform in public, as she
wished, the part of chief maurner, and
to comfort herself in private, by lifting up
her hands and eyes, and railing at me as
the most insensible of mathers. All this

time I suffered more than she did; but

that is what she shall never have the satis-
faction of knowing. I determined, that
if ever I had another child I would not have
the barbarity to nurse it myself. Accord-
ingly, when my third child,a girl,was born,
Isent it off immediately to the country, to
astout, healthy, broad-faced purse, under
whose care it grew and flourished ; so that
at -three years old, when it was brought
back to me, I could scarcely believe the
chubby little thing was my own child.
The same reasons, which coniinced me I
ought not to nurse my own child, detes-
mined me, d plas forte raises, not to une
dertake it's education. Losd Delacour
could not bear the child because it was
not a boy. . The girl was put under the
care of a governess, who plagued my
heart out with her airs and tracasseries fos

[N R W
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three or four-years ; at the end: of which
time, ‘as -she turned ot to be lord Dela-
cour’s niistress in form, I was obliged—in
form--t0 beg she wouid leave my house,
and I put her pupil inta better hands, X
hope, at a gelebrated acadetny for young
Jadies. There she will, at any rate, be
better instructed than she could be at
home.—1 beg-your_pardon, my dear, for
this digression on nursing and schooling,
but I wanted only to explain to you why
it wagq, that when I was weary of the
business, I still went on in a course of
dissipation. You see I had nothing at
home, either in the shape of husbhand ar
children, to engage my iffections. 1.bee
lieve it was this ¢ aching void’ in my heart,
‘which made me, after looking abroad some
time for a bosom friend, take such a pro-
digious fancy to Mts. Freke. She was
st thes.coming into fashlion—she struck:
-me the. firss. tiche .1 met her, a8 being
downyight ugly';<but thete was a wild
oddity im -herocowntenanee which made
et stere:at hesy andrshe was. delighted o
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be stared at—aespecially by me—so we
were mutually agreeable to each -other—
I as starer, and she as stares, Harriot Freke
had, without comparison, more assurance
‘than any man or woman | éver-saw. She
was downright brass—but of the finest
kind—Corinthian brass—She was one of
the first who brought what I call harum
scarum manners into fashson. I told you
that she had assurance—impudence I
should have called it, for no other word is
strong enough —S8uch things as I have
‘heard Harriot Frelte say '—You will not
believeit; but her conversation at first ab-
solutely made me, like an-old fashioned
fool, wish I had a fan to play with. Bat
to my astonishment, all this ok surpri-
singly with a set. of fushionable young
men. I found it necessary to reform my
manners. If I had not taken heart of
grace, and publicly abjured the heresies
of false delicacy, I should have been ex<
communicated—Lady Delacour’ssprightly
elegance—allow me to speak of mysebf
in the stylein.which the newspaper writers
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talk of me—Lady Delacour’s sprightly
clegance was but pale—not to say faded.
pink, compared with the scarlet of Mrs.
Freke’s dashing audacity. - As my rival, .
she would on certain ground have beaten
me hollow; it. was therefore good policy
to make her my friend. We joined
forces, and nothing could stand against
us. But I have no right to give myself
credit for good policy.in forming this inti-
macy ; I reaily followed the dictates ‘of.
my heart or my imagination. There was-
a frankness in Harriot’s manner, which I
mistook for artlessness.of character. She
spoke with such unbounded freedom on.
* certain subjects, that I gave her credit for
unbounded sincerity on all subjects. She
had the talent of making the world believe
that virtue to be invulnerable by nature,
which disdained the common outworks of
art” for it’s defence. [, amongst others,
took it for granted, that the woman who
could make it her sport to ¢ touch the
brink of all we hate,” must have a stronger
" bedad than other people.~— I havesincé been.
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conviriced, however, of my mistike.~L

am persuaded that few can touch the brink.
without tumbling headlong down the pre--
cipice—Don’t apply this, my desr, /-
mlly, to the person of whom we were
speaking. 1 am not base emough to be-
tray her secrets, howeyer I may have been.
provoked by her treachery. Of her cha-
racter and history you shali hear nothing,

but what is necessary for my own juitifi- -

cation, The league of amity between us
was scarcely ratified, before my lord De-
lacour came with his wise remonstrating
face, to beg-me °to copsider what was
due to my own honour and his.'—Eike
the cosmogony-man in the vicar of Wake-

field, he came out over and over with

this cant phrase, which had once stood
him in stead. — ¢ Do you think my lord,’
said I, ¢ that because I gave up poor Law.
less to oblige you, I shail give up all com-
mon sense, to suit myself to your taste -
Harriot Freke is visited by every bady. but
~ old dowagers and old maids.~{ am neither

an old dowager ner an old maid-~The con- .

sequence is obvious, my lord. '—Pertness

?
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in dialogua, my desr, Oftesk succeeds bate
ter with my lerd than wit. —1 therefore,
saved the sterling gold, and bestowed
upon him nothing but counters—I tell you
_ this to save the credit of my taste and
judgment.—But to return to my friendship
for Harviet Freka. I, of course, repeated
to her every word which had passed be-
tween my ‘hushand and me. She omt:
Heroded Herod upon the occasion ; and
langhed so sauch: at whkat she called my
folly in pleading guilty in the lawless
caude, that I was downright ashamed of
myself, and purdly to prove my innoeence,
I. determined, upor the first convenient
opportunity, ta renew my intimacy with
the colonel. The opportunity which I so-
ardently desired of redeeming my indepen-
dence, was not long wanting.—Lawless,
as-my stars (which youw kmow are always
nrore in faule than ourselves) would have
* it, returoed just at this time from the
continent, where' he had been with his
regiment ; he- returned ‘with. 2 wound
across his -forehénd, ~and 2 black . fillet
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which made him'look something more’
like a hero,  and ten times more like 2
coxcomb, than ever.—He was in fashion-
at all events, and amongst other ladies,
Mrs. Luttridge+—odious Mrs. Luttridge !
- smiled upon him.—The colenel, however,
had taste enough to-know the difference:
betiveen sinile and smile ; he laid himself-
and his laurels.at my feet, and I carried:
him and them aboat in triufuph, Wherever
I'went,especially to Mrs. Luttridge’s, envy
‘and scandal joined hands, to. attack me;
and I heird wondering and :whispefing

wherever I went.. I1had no object in view
but toprovoke my: husband, therefore ton--

scious of the purity. of my intentions, it

was my delight to brave the opinion of the-

wondering world. I gave myself no
concern about the effect my coquetry
might have upon the object of this flirta.
tion—poor Lawless !—heart, I took it
for granted,he had none~~how should a
coxcomb come by a heart ?—Vanity I knew-
he had in abundance, but this gave me-
no alarm, as I thought that. if it should:
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wver, make him-forget- himsel6—I' mean
forget what was due to me—I could, by
.one flash of my wit, strike him to the
earth, or blast him for ever. One night
we had béen.gogether at Mrs, Luttridge’s, -
—she, amongst other good things, kept 2
faro bank—and [ am convinted, cheated
—Be that as it may, I lost an immensity
of money, and it was my pride to lose
with ‘as-much-gayety as any body else
could win; so I was, or appeared to be
in uncommonly high spirits, .and Lawless
had his share of my good humour. We
lefc Mrs. Luttridge’s together  early;
about half past ope.. As the colonel was
going to hand me. to. my carriage, a
smart-looking young man, as I thought,
<ame up close to the coach door, and
stared me full in the face: I was not a
woman to be disconcerted at such a
thing as this, but I really was startled
when the young fellow jumped into the’
carriage after me: I thought he was
mad: I had only - courage enough to
scream.—Lawless seized .hold of the
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imtruder to drag hith “out, and eut Ne
‘dragged the youth, exclaiming in -2 bigh
tone—-* What is the meaning of all this
sir}+—Who the devil are youi—My
name’s Lawless: <—who the devil are
you?’ The answer to this wes a convul-
sion of laughter. By the laugh, I knew
jt to be Harriot Freke.—¢ Who am }!
only a Freke !’ ctied she—* shake hands.’
I gave her my hand, into the carriage
she sprang, and desired the colonel to
follow- her: Lawless laughed, we all
Iaughed, and - drove eway. ¢Where do
you think I've been?’ said Harriot, ‘in
the gallery of the House of Commons;
almost squeezed to death these four
Jhours; but I swore I'd hear Sheridan’s
speech to' night, and I did—Betred hifty
guineas I would, with Mrs. Lattridge,
and have won.—Fun and Freke for ever,
huzza!” Harriot was mad with spirits,
and 50 noisy and unmanageable, that, as
I told her, I was sure she was drunk.—
Iiawless, in his silly way, laughed inces-
santly, and I was so taken up with her
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oddities, that, for some time, I did not’
perceive we were going the Lord knows
where ; till, at last, when the 'larum of
Harriot’s . voice ceased for an imstant, I
was struck with the strange sound of the
arriage. ¢ Where are we? Not upon
the stones, I'm sure;’ said I; and put-
ting my head out of the window, I saw
~ we were beyond the turnpike.—¢ The
coachman’s drunk as well a8 you, Harri-
ot,’ saidI; and I was going to pull the-
-string to stop him, but Harriot had hold .
of it.—¢ The man is going very right,’
said she, <I've told him where to go.—
Now don’t fancy that Lawless and I are
going to run away with you.—All this is
unnecessary npw-a~days, thank God!’—
_ To this 1 agreed, and laughed for fear
of being ridiculous.—* Guess where you
are going, said Harriot.—I guessed and
guessed, but could not guess right ; and
my merry companions were infinitely di-
verted with my perplexity and impatience,,
more especially, as I believe, in spite of
all my efforts I grew rather graver

\
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than: usual. We went on to the end of
‘Sloane-street, and quite out df town ; at
last we stopped.—It was dark, the foot-
man’s flambeau was out, I could only just
see by the .Jamps, that we were at the
door of a lone, odd looking house.—The
house door opened, and an old woman
appeared with a lantern in her hand.

) ¢ Where i5 this farce, or freak, or what-

‘ever you call it, to end ’ said I, as Har.
riot pulled me into the dark passage along
with her.

“ Alas! my dear Belmda, said lady
Delacour, pausing; I little foresaw
where or how it was to end: but I am
nat come yet to the tragical part of my
story, and aslongas 1 can laugh, I will.
—Asthe old woman and her miserable
blue light went on before us, I could al-
most have thought of sir Bertrand, or of.
some German korrifications, but I heard
Lawless, who never could help laughing
- at the wrong time, bursting behind me,
with a sense of his own superiority.

* “ Now you will leamn. your destiny,
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Sady -Ddlacours” fﬁdHam«, in 2 g0
lemn tome.

4 Yes! from the celebrated Mrs, W,
ghe snodern dealer in' ant meagic, said I,
laughisg, # for now I guess wherashouts I
am.—Colonel Lawlesi’s: laugh hroke the
speli—Harriot ‘Freke, never whilst yon
live expect to succeed in the sublime—-
#arriot sware atithé colanel, for the wveri-
est spailsport she had ever seen, and she
whigpered to me—* the reason he lnghs
is, because heis afraid .of our suepacting
the truth of him, that he helieves tou d¢
éom in conjuration, and the devil, and all
that’—The old womem, whose cue I
found was to be dumb, apened s doar
the ¢top of a narrow .staircase, aad paint-
ing toa tall figure, completely envelaped
in four, left us to our fate. I wil not
trouble you with a pompous .description
of all the mummery of the-scene, my
dear, as 4 despair of being able to frighten
you -out of your wits. 1 sheuld have
. been dowaright angry with Harriot Freke
for bringing me to.such a place, but that

YOL. 1. r
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Lkoew .women of the first fashion had
been with Mrs. W-—— befofe us—some
in sober sadness—some by way of -frolic
«—S0 as there was nofear of being ridicu-
lous, there was no shame, you know, and
My conscience was quite at ease. Har-
riot had no conscience, 80 she was always
at ease; and never more 50 than in male
attire, which she had been told became
her particularly.- She supported the cha-
facter of a young rake with such spirit
and fruth, that I am sure no common
conjurer could have discovered any. thing
feminine about her. She rattled on with
a set of nonsensical questions ; and" among
other things, she asked, ¢ How soon wilt
lady Delacour marry agamafter hm- lordls
daath P .

*Shewm never marry after her lorda»
death;” answered the oracle. «~¢Them
she will marry during his life time,” said
. Harriot, —* True,” answered the aracle
—~Colonel Lawless langhed; I wag an»
gry; and the colonel would have been
quiet, for he was a gentleman, but there .
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was no. such thing* as managing: Mis!
Freke, who, though she had hid asids
the modesty-of her own sex, -had not aci
quired the decericy of the other.—* Whe
is to. be. lady Delacour’s second hus:
band?’ cried she. ¢ You'lt “not offend
any -of the present comphny:by naming
the man.'— Her "second' husband I
cannot name;’ replied the oracle, ‘bat
let her beware of a Lawless. lover.” Mrs.
Freke and colonel Lawless, encouraged
by her, trivmphed over me without men
¢y; I may say, without shame'!-—~Well
my dear, I am in 2 hurry to have done
with . all this: though I ¢ doated wupon
Jolly,’ yet I.was terrified at the thoughts
of any thing worse. The idea of a di-
vorce, the public brand of shameful life,
shocked me, in spite of all my real and all
my assumed levity. O that I had, at this
instant, dared to be myself! But my . fear
of ridicule was greater than my .fear of
vice, — ¢ Bless me, my dear lady Dela-
cour,” whispered Harriot, as we left this
house, ¢ what can make you in such 3
52



degperate hurry to get hotme?——~You gape
apd fidget—ome would think you hud
Rover sat'up a night befarein your life~
d verily believe yom are afmid to trust
yourself with us—~-Which of us are yam
pfrabd of; Lawless; or me, or -yourelf?
—There wrava tone of contempt in the
jast words; which piqued me to the
quick ; and, however strange it may seem,
Jwas now anxious only to convince Har-
Kiethat I wasnot afraid of myself—False
sbhame anade me act, 26 1 had no. shame
r~NWou waukd nét suspect me of knawing
any thing of faise shame, but depend wp-
#0it, my dear, many, who appear to hawe
. ssfmuch asurance as I hawe, ‘are secretly
itls davies.+—] monalize; becanse [.am come -
10 a2 paxt ey story, which 4 should .abs
thoit- be. glad to omit—bot {- promised
gaon, that thereshould be 1o sins of emis-
siap. It was light, but not broad daylight,
when we got 2o Knightsbridge. ‘dhawless
encouraged, for I cannat Xeny ‘it, by. the
ledity of my manner, as well as of Har-
rot’s, was in higher and more familiar
" spiritsthan ever saw. him,—Mrs. Freke
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desired 1re to se¢ her down a¢ her sister’s,
wholived in'Grosvener Place.—I did so,
amd I beg you to believe, that I was
in an: agony to. gex rid of my colonet
at the sahe time; but .you - know, 1
conld not, before Harriot Frelee, abso-
lutely say.to him—* Get out P—Fideed,
ta tell things zs. they were, it was scareely
pamible to guesws by my snanmer, thae I
was under any anxiety—1I acted pvy part
o wel, or 50 ih-—As Horriot -Frehe .
jmpedout of the coach, a cock crowed
in the arex of her sistr”s. house, - There!®
eried Harriot, ¢ do yeu hear the codk
«xaw, hddy Delacour '—<Noew it’s to be
hoped your fear of goblins is- over—else I
wenld not be 30 cruel, 33 to leave the
pretty dear all alone.—¢ All alome,” an.
sweved I your friend the colone} is
mwch obliged to you for making nobody
of him.’ -~ <My friend the. colonel,’
whispered Harriot, leaning with her beld
smasculine arms folded upon the <oach
door—* My friend the colomel is- mueh
obliged to me, I'm sure, for remembering.
r3
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wint the cunining, or the knowing woman
~ toklwk just now, that -you and’ he are—
or, are:to be—onme and the ‘same perso;
So when I said-I lefc 'you alone; I was not
guilty of 2 bull, was 1 »’—I haih the grace
to be heartily ashamed of thﬁs'speech;
and called -out -in ‘utter confesion-—
Bevkcley Square.~But where ‘shall .I° set
you. - down; - colonel? — Harriot, * good
morning-—don’t forget you are in"man’s
clothes—1 did not ddre to repeat the
question of ¢ whese shall I set you down

colonel * at. this ipstant, because Harriot

give me suéh an arch sneering' look, as
much as to say—still afraid of yourself!-—
" 'We drove on—I'm persuaded: that the
confusion which, in spite of all my efforts;
broke through my affected ‘levity, encou-
raged Lawless, who was naturally a -cox-
comb and a fool, to believe that I wus
actually - his—else he' never' ‘could have
been 50 insoleat.—In short, my dear be.
fore we had got through the turnpike gate,
1 was downright obliged to say. to -him—
‘Get out'~which I did with .a degree
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—He muttered something about ladies:
knowing their minds—and I own, though
I.went off. with.: fying colours, I secretly
blamed myselfas much as I did him, and
~1 sent for her the next day:as seon as 1
could, to consult her. - She expressed such
astonishmept, and so-much comcern, at
this catastrophe of atir night’s frolic, and
blamed berself with so many oaths, and
execrated Lawless for a.coxcomb so
much to the_ ease and. satisfaction of my
conscience, that I was confirmed in my
good opinion of her, and indeed felt for
her the most lively affection and esteem-—
fok observe, with me esteem ever followed
affection, instead of affection following
esteem.—~Wo be to all, who in morals
preposteronsly put the cart before the
horse |—But to proceed with my history—
all fashionable: historlans stop to make
reflections, supposing that no one else can
have the sense to makeany. My esseemed
friend agreed.wuh we, that it wquld be

F4



ing owbiaf:toavi. in2-felv dwys, b be eleut
of fox: 3 Borough, , we :shiould -gét) i of

" Hias i the: best avdy..possible; whdmout

<. gaepélady bvor dw =3 they he brvd: bbew . gid-:
disiedonficently owthe spot; 20d the: 1o
plosish sriag for:'the . st ofioner, once
its pwivare and omce - in . pablit, wolidd. be.
dowtrasy 1o the kpwrs of 'Eagiido saets aid
English: womeny and i mi casé ‘would
be comoary to the evident divfatds of pra.
dencs--bevause . § :coukl aot ' coxnplaim,
wishaut calling. .op domd Delstoar, to cald
Eawlthsobr-=Fhib Icaoundd dot«ds  withoor
aeleniowled imy: thito s Irdibip huct beas
Iz thé tight, ix warning me. sbost: Ay
bevowr anid my’ owh, whith -old glase I
drexded t6 kekr-fot the nimety-Hineh simey
besides, Jord Defacowr was the lust oy
in the wdrld I shoukl have chidsth for -ney.
labightthough unluckis hd was sriy lord
acBeuides, il thitsgs considered, Lthooght
the whele story.might not tell sowell 1 the
world for e, tell it which way I would
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——We therefore agreed, that it would be
most expedient to hold our tongnes. We,
took it for granted, that Lawless woukd
hold his, and as for my people, they knew
sothing, I thought, or if they did, I
wag sure of them. How the thing get
abroad, I could not at the time conceive,
thoyugh now I am well acquainted withthe
baseness-and treachery of the woman I
¢alled my friend.—The affair was known
and talked of every where the next day,
and the story was told especially at odious
Mrs. Luttridge’s, with such exaggera.
tioms a8 drove me almost mad.—I was sn.
raged, inconceivably ehraged with Law-
less, from whom I tmagmcd the repons
originated.

. “I was venting my mdtgnatmn against
him in a room full of company, wheve [
had just made my story good, when a
gentleman, to whom I was a stranger,
came in breathless, with the news that
colonel Lawless was killed in a dyel by
.Jord Delacour—that they were earrying.

E 5
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him home to his-mother’s, and that the
body was just going by the door.—~The
company all crowded to the windows im-
mediately, and I was left standing alone,
till [ could stand no longer.—What was
said or done after this, I do not remem-
ber—I only know, that when I came to
myself, the most dreadful sensation I ever
experienced was, the certainty that I had
the blood of a fellow creature to answer
for—1 wonder,” said lady Delacour,
breaking off at. this part of her history,
and rising suddenly,—* I wonder what is
become of Marriott 2—surely it is time
" for me to have my drops.—Miss Portman,
have the goodness to ring, for I must have
something immediately.” — Belinda was
terrified at the wildness of her manner.—
Lady Delacour became more composed,
or put more constraint upon herself, ‘at
the sight of Marriott—Marriott brought
from the closet in her lady’s room the
drops, which lady Delacour swallowed
with precipitation.—Then she ordered
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coffee, and afterward chasse-café, and at
last, turning to Belinda with a forced
smile, she said—

¢¢ Now shall the princess Scheherazade
go on with her story ?” "

ré
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LADY DELACDVR’6 HISTORY:
CONTINUED.

e —

o I LEFT off with the true skill of a:
good storyteller, at the most interesting.
part—a duel—and yet, duels are so com-
mon now, that they are really vulgar inci-
dents.

« But we think that a duel concerning’
ourselves must be more extraordinary
than any other. We hear of men being;
shot in duels about nothing every day,

80 it is really 2 weakness in* me to think
so much about poor Lawless’s death, as-
Harriot Freke said tome at the time.— -
She expected to see me show sorrow in-

frublic—but very fortunately for me, she

roused my pride—which was always-

v ¥
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stronger than my reason ; and I behaved
myself upon the oteasion ds became a
fine hdy.-—There were some things, hows
ever, I could: hirdly stand.— You must
know that Lawless, fool and coxcomb as
he wes, had some magnadimity, and
showed it——as-some people do from whom
it is least expected—on his deathbed. The
last worde he eaid, were ¢ lady Delacour
is innocent—~I charge you don’t prosecute
lord Delacour.’~~This he said to his mo-
ther—who--to complete my misery—is-
ent of the most respectable women. in
England,- and' was most desperately fond.
of Lawless, who was an- only son.—She
never has recovered his loss.—Do youy
resiember asking me who 3 tall elderly
hdy in mouraing was, that yoi saw get
ting iato her carriage ome day, at South.-
Audley-street ¢hapel, a3 we passed by in.
our way o the patk ? ~That was lady
Lawdess—I believe I didn’t ahswer you.
at the time.—I megt her every now and
then—to me a spoctre of dismay.—But.
as Harriet Freke said,. certainly such 3
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man as poor Lawless was a useless being
~ in society, however he may be regretted
by a doating mother.—We should see
. things in a philosophical light if we can.—
I should not have suffered half as much as
I did, if he had been a man of a stronger
understanding ; but he was a poor, vain,
weak creature, that I actually drew on
and duped with my ewn coquetry, whilst
all the time I was endeavouring only te
plague lord Delacour.—1 was punished
enough by the airs his lordship doubly
gave himself, upon the strength of his
valour and his judgment-— they roused me
completely—and 1 blamed him with all
my might, and got an enormous party of
“my friends, I. mean my acquaintance;
to, run him down full cry, for having
fought for me—It was absurd—It was
rash — It was want of proper confi-
dence in his wife; #4ws we said : — lord
Delacour had his partizans, it is true,
amongst whom the loudest was odious
Mrs. Luttridge. I embraced the first op-
portunity I met with of retaliation,—You
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must know that Mrs. Luttridge, - beside
being a great faro-player, 'was a great
dabbler in politics ; for she was almast as
fond of power as of money: she talked
loud and fluently, and had, some:hov‘v or
other, partly by intriguing, partly by rela.
tionship, connected herstlf with some of
the leading men in parliament. — There
was to be a contested election in our
county ; Mr. Luttridge had a good estate
there next to lord Delacour’s, and being
of an ancient family, and keeping a good
table; the Luttridges were popular enough.
—At the first news of an election, out
comes a flaming advertisement from Mr.
Luttridge ; away posted Mrs. Luttridge
to begin her canvas, and away posted
lady Delacour after her, to canvas for a
cousin of Harriot Freke’s.—This was a
new scene for me; but I piqued myself
on the versatility of my talents, and Ilaid
myself out to please all the squires, and,
what was ‘more difficult, all the squires’
ladies in ****sghire, I was ambitious to
have it said of e, ¢that I was the finest
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Sigurg that ever appeared-upon a canvass.’

—O ye ***** ghireians, how hard did I"

work to obtain your praise {—All that the -

eombined force of vanity and hatred could:
inspire, I performed, and with success:

You bave but little curiosity, I presume;

, Yo kpow how many hogsheads of port,

went down the throat of' John Bull, or -

- how many hecatombs' were offered up to

the genius ~of English liberty. My

hatred to Mrs. Luttridge was, of course;:
galled love of my country. Lady Dela-.

' gour was deified by all zrue patriots—and,
hickily, 2 handsome legacy left me for my
spirit, by an uncle who died six weeks
before the election, enabled us to sustain-
fhe expense of my . apotheosis-—The day

" of..election came-— Harriot Freke and I

.made our appearance on the hustings,-
dressed in splendid party uniforms; and
before us, our knights and squires held:
two encrmous panniers full of ribands and
cockades; which we distributed with a
grace that won all hearts, if not all votes.
=-Mrs, Luttridge thought the panniers:
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would. carr’y . the eledtions and:forthwisks
she sent off an express for a puir of panrders:
twite a8 kirge 4 ours. 1 toplt owr gig>
pencil; and .drew 2 aitature of Jhe ass
anid_kar papnicrs 3, wrote ‘an. epigrith - a¥
the bettonr &f ity and the epigram and
the carientute wirw.soon in the hands of
half #*»*+ilipe. The versey were as bads
23 impromptus. wsuaity. 2y, and the druw
ing was not sach bétver than the writ-
ing, but ‘the good waf of ‘the critics sup-
plied all myy deficiencies; aad never was
more praise bestowed upow the pen of

was luvished .upon ‘me by my honest
friends.—~My dear Belinda, ¥ you will
Bét quartel with the qualiey, you may
Have what quantiky of praise you please.
~-Mrs.: Luttridge, as [ hoped and ex-
. pected, was beyond mieasure enraged at
the sight of the caricature and epigram.
—ghe 'was, betide being 4 gamester and
a polititian—what do you think ?—an
exctflent shot.|—She wished, she said, to
be & iman, that she might be qualified to
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take proper notice of sy conduct.—The

same_kind, friends: who: showed her my:

epigram, repeated to .me her observatioa:

uponit. Harriot Freke was at my:elbow,
and -offered to take any: meisage I might:

think- proper to Mis. Luttridge. I scaree-
Iy thonght. her in earnest, till she added,
that the only way left, nowadays, for a
woman to distinguish herself, was by
spirit ;; as every thing else was grown
¢. cheap and -vulgar in the eyes of men.'—
. "That she knew one of the cleverest young
men in England, and.a man of fashion
into the bargain, who was just.going to
publish a treatise. <. upon.the Propriety:
and Necessity of Female Duelling;’ ind
that he bad detnonstrated beyond a possi-
bility of doubt, that civilized society could
pot exist half ¢ century longer without
this necessary improvement. . I had pro-
digiaus deference for the . thasculine supe-.
riority, as,I thought it, of Karriet’s: un-
derstanding. She wasa philosopher, and
a fine lady—~I was only. a fine lady— L had
geves, fired a-pistol in my life; and I was
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a littde indined to ¢owardice ; but Hawt
riot offered to bet any wager upon 'the
steadiness of my hand, and ‘assured .me
that I shauld charm: all beholders in male
attire—In short, as my second, if 1 woukl
furnish her with proper credentials, she
swore she would undertake to furnish me
with clothes; and pistols, and courage;
" and every thing I wanted.—I sat down to
pen my challenge. When I was writing!
it, my hand did not tremble mach—not -
more than my lord Delacour’s always does.
'The challenge was very prettily worded—
1 believe I can repeat it.

" ¢ Lady Delacour presents her compli-
ments to Mrs. Luttridge—she is informed
that Mrs. L —— wishes she were a man,
that she might be qualified to take piroper
_notice of lady D——'s conduct. Lady
Delacour begs leave to assure Mrs. Lut-
tridge, that though she has the misfor-
tune to be a woman, she is willing to
account for her conduct, in any manner
Mrs. L——— may think proper—and at
any hour and place she may appoint.
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Lady D leaves the choie of the

weapons tc Mrs. &, ——. Mhrs. H. Freke.
who has the honour of praentmg this
R, is. lady Delacour’s. friend upen this
geeaeion’

“Icanmtmpml\lrs lxttndgeaan-
swer ; all I know is, ® was not haif as
neatly--wm'dad #s my note ; but the es.
sential part of it was, that she accepred
my challenge witk pleavure, and shouid
do herself the honourof mdeting we &
© six. o'cleck.. tfre next morming—that oeiss
Honowr O’CGrady would be ber fiimd up-
on the occasion—and that pistols were
the weapoms she prefersed. The place of
dppointament was behind an old barm,
about two miles from the town of *e+*+,
The hour was fixed to be early in the
morning, to prevent all probability of ins
terruption. . In the evening, Harriot and
I rode ‘to the ground.: There were seva-
ral bullets sticking in the .posts of the
barm : — this was the place where Mrs.
Luttridge .tad been accustomed to exer.
cise - hewself ia fi‘ing at 2 mark. I oww
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my ceurage ¢ .goded aut’ a little at this
sight. — The -duke tle Rochefoucanlt, I
beliowe, sasl tmly, it ¢ many would
be cowards if they dared.’ There scemaed
to me tohe ap physical, and less moral
nenessity for-ady fighting this:dudl, but I
did not venture o reason an -a paint of
honowr -with -my spirited second. I bra.
vadoed to Harriot most. magnanimously 3
but at night, when Masgriot was undres.
sing me, I could mot torbear giving her s
bint, wibich T thought might -tendd to pre-
serve the kifg's peace, and the .peace of
the cauoty. I west to the ground in the
mdeninig, in good spiditsand with a safe
conscietce. Harrivt was in admiration
of my “Jion-port :’ and to do herjustice, she
conducted herself with great coolnessup-
on the aoccasion ; but then it may be ob-
served, that it was I who wras to stand
fire, and net she. I thought of peat
Lawless.a billion of times at least, as we
were going to the ground ; and.I had my
presentiments, and-my confused notions
of poetic justice ~—but poetic justice,
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and all other sorts of justice, went clear
out of my head, when I saw my anta-
gonist and her friend actually pistol -in
band, waiting for us : they were both
in- men’s clothes. — I secretly called
upon the name of Marriott with fer-
vency, and I looked round:with more
anxiety than ever Bluebeard’s wife, or
¢ Anne, sister Anne!’ . looked to see' if
any body was coming : nothing was to be
seen, but the grass blown by the wind
— No Marriott to throw herself souse
éplorée between the combatants — no
peace officers to bind us over to our good
behaviour — no deliverance at hand—
and Mrs. Luttridge, by all the laws of
honour, as challenged, was to have the
first shot — ©; those laws of honour !—
- I was apbn the'‘pbirit of making an-apo-
legy; in' spite &f 'them.all, when, to my
inexpréssible Joy, ¥ was relieved from the
dreadfubaltervative of being shot through
the. hedd, «or of becoming a laughing-
~ stockfor ife, by’an incident, less heroic
V'l grant yéu;‘thin opportune—But-you
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shall have the whole scene, ds well as I
can recollect it—as well—for those who,
for the first time, go in to a field of battle,
do not, as I am tredibly informed, and
internally persuaded, . always find the
clearness:of their memories improved . by

.the novelty of their sitiation. ~ Mrs. Lut-

tridge, whén we came up, was leaning,
with a truly martial negligence, against
the wall of the baxn, with her pistol, as I
told you, in her hand,- She:spoke not
a word; but her second, miss Honour
O’Grady, advanced ‘towards us immedi.
ately, and taking off her hat very man-
fully, addressed herself to my second.—
¢ Mistriss Harriot Freke, I presume, if
I mistake not,’—Harriot bowed slightly,’
and answered—* Miss Homour O’Grady,
I presume, if I mistake not,’—* The same
at-your sexvice,’ replied miss Henour.—¢ I
have -a few words to suggest, that may
save a great deil of noise, and bloedshed,
and illwill.’—¢ As to noise,’ said Harriot,
¢ it is a thing in which I delight, there.
fore, I beg that mayn’t be spared on my
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aceopnt; as to bloodshed, I beg that
amay not e spared on lady Delacour’s ac-
_count,far'her henopr, 1 aum sure, is dearer
to her than her blood; and as to ill will,
Ishould be comcernad 1o have that' saved
wan ‘Mre. Luttridge’s account, as we -all
-know it is the thing in which she de-
Jights, even more than I do ia noise, or
4ady Delacour in blood :—but pray pro-
«coed, miss HonourO'Grady; you have a
fow words to suggest.’—< Yes, I would
‘willingly observe, as itis my duty to my
-principal,’ said ‘Honour, <that one, who
-is compelled to fire a pistol with her. loft
. -hand, theugh ever so good a shot nam-
wally, is by mo sneans en a footing With
@ne whohas the advantege -of her right
Jand.’ Harviot. tubbed my pistol .with

thesloevie of -har:coat, and 1, recovering.

my-wit svithe .y’ hopes of being witty
with dmpunjty, -answered — ¢Unques-
dionabby lw—left franded wisdom and left-
Jandelf courageare neither- of them the
=y best of thdir kinds, but wemust-con-
tent ourselves with them, if we .can havk
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no other. ¢ That i} cried Honour O’Gra-
dy, ¢ is not, like most of the family Gfthe’
ifsy a peace maker. My lady Delacour,
I was going to observe, that my principal
has met with an unfortunate accident i
the shape ‘of a whitlow on the fore-finger
of her right hand, which incapacitates her’
from drawmga trigger ; but I am af you#’
service, ladxes, either of you, that can’e
put up with a disappointment with good'
humour.” —I never, during thé whole
course of my existence, was more dis.’
posed to bear a disappointment with good
humour; to prove that I was incapable of
bearing malice; and, to oblige .the se-
conds, for form sake, I agreed that we

should take our ground, and fire our pis-
tals into the air—Mrs: Luttridge, with

ber left-handed wisdom, fired first—and
I, with great magnanimity, followed her
example —I must do my adversary’s se-
cond, miss Honour O’Grady, the justice
to cbserve; that in this whole affair she
conducted herself not only with the spitit,
but with the good nature and generosity
VOL. I e
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characteristic of her nation—We met ene-
mies and parted friends.

« Life is a tragicomedy !—Though the
critics will allow of no such thing in their
books, it is a true representation of what
passes in the world ; and of all lives,
mine has been the most grotesque mix-
ture, or alternation, I should say, of tra-
gedy and comedy.—All this is a-propos
to something I have not told you yet.
—This comic duel ended tragically for
me—¢ How P'~-you say— Why, ’tis clear
* that I was not shot through the head ;
but it would have been better, 2 hun-
dred times better for me, i 1 had; &
should have been spared, in this life at
least, the torments of the damned—I was
not used to priming and loading—my
pistol was overcharged—when I fired, it
recoiled, and I received a blow on my
 breast, the consequences of which you
have s¢en,

 The pain was nothing at the moment
compared with what I have since expe-’
rienced—But 1 will not complain till I
cannot avoid it—I -had not, at the time
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recéived the blow, much leisure for lamen- °
tation ; for I had scarcely discharged my
pistol, when we heard a loud shout on
the other side of the barn, and a crowd
of town’s people, country people, and
haymakers, came pouring down the lane -
towards us with rakes and pitchforks in
their hands.—An English mob is really a .
formidable thing.—Marriott had misma- °
naged her business most strangely—she
had, indeed, spread a report of a duel—a
female duel—but the untutored sense of
propriety amongst these rusticks was so
shocked at the idea of a duel fought by
women in men’s clothes, that T verily be- »
lieve they would have thrown us into the
river with all their hearts—Stupid block-
heads! TI'am convinced that they would
not have been half so much scandalized if
we Had boxed in petticoats—The waat of
these petticoats had nearly proved our de-
struction, or at least our disgrace—a .
peeress, after being ducked, could never
have held her'head above water again
with any grace.~The mnob had just closed :
. IR P} . .‘¢ n . .
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round us, crying, ¢ shame ! shame ! shame !
—duck ’em,;—duck ’em—gentle or simple .
—duck ’em—duck ’em’—when their at-
tention was suddenly turned towards a
person, who was driving up the lane a
large herd of squeakmg grunting pigs.—-
The person was clad in splendid regi-
mentals, and he was armed with a long
pole, to the end of which hung a bladder,

~“and his pigs were frightened, and they ran .
‘squeaking from one side of the road to the

other ; and the pxg-dnver in regimentals,
in the midst of the noise, could not with.
out difficulty make his voice heard; but at
last he was understood to say, that a bet
of a hundred guineas depended upon his
being-able to keep these pigs:a head of 2
flock of turkies that were followm g them,
and he begged the mob to -give him and
his pigs fair play. —At_ the news, of this_
wager, and at the: sight of the gentlemaq
turned pig-driver, the mob. were in rap

. tures, and, at the sound of his voice, Har-

riot Freke immediately exclaimed—¢ Cla- "
rence Hervey !—By all. that’s lugky ! v
“ Clarence Hervey !” interrupted Be-
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linda. - ¢ Chirence Hervey, my dear,”
said lady Delacour, coolly—* he can do
every thing you know! even drivé pigs,
better than any body else—but let me
go on.

« Harriot Freke shouted in a stentorean
voice, which actually made your pig-driver
start : she explained to him in French
our distress, and the cause of it. Clarence
was, as I suppose you have discovered
long ago, ¢ that cleverest young man én
England, who had written on the pro-
priety and necessity of female duelling —
He answered Harriot in French—¢ To
attempt ‘your rescue by force would be
‘vain~but I will do better, I will make‘a
diversion in your favour.” —Immediately
our hero, addressing himself to the sturdy
felow who held me in custody, exclaim-
ed—* Huzza, my boys ! Old England for
ever ! Yonder comes a Frenchman with a
flock of turkies. My pigs will beat them
for 2 hundred guineas. -—01& England for
ever, huzza !’

¢ As he spoke, the French officer, with

¢3
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whom Clarence Hervey had laid the
wager, appeared at the turn of the lane—
his turkies half flying—half hobbling up
the road before him.—The Frenchman
waved a red streamer over the heads of
his flock—Clarence shook a pole, from the

. top of which hung a bladder full of beans. -

‘The pigs grunted—the turkies gabbled,
and the mob shouted—eager for.the fame
of Old England, the crowd followed Cla-
rence with loud acclamations. — The
_ French officer was followed with groans
and hisses.~So great was the confusion,
and 30 great the zeal of the patriots, that
even the pleasure of ducking the female
duellists was forgotten in the general en-
thusiasm—All eyes and all hearts were in-
tent upon the race—and now the turkies
got foremost—and now the pigs. — But
" when we came within sight of the horse-
_pond, 1 heard one man cry—* don’t farget
" the ducking.’—How I trembled ! but our
knight shouted to his followers—* For the
- love of old England, my brave boys, keep
between my pigs and the pond—if our pigs
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see the water they’ll run to it, and Eng-
land’s undone.’

« The whole fury of the mob was by
this speech conducted away from us.—
¢ On, on, my boys, into town, to the mar-
ket-place; whoever gains the market-
* place first, wins the day.’—Our general
shook the rattling bladder in triumph, over
the heads of ¢ the swinish multitude,’ as
we followed in perfect security in his train
into the town.

“ Men, women, and children crowded
to the windows and doors. — ¢ Retreat
into the first place you can,’ whispered
Clarence to us; we were close to him.—
Harriot Freke pushed her way into a
milliner’s shop, I could not get in after
her, for a frightened pig turned back sud-
denly, and almost threw me down. Cla-
rence Hervey caught me, and favoured my
retreat into the shop. But poor Clarence
lost his bet by his gallantry. Whilst he
~ 4was manceuvering in my favour, the tur-
kies got several yards ahead of the pigs,

¢ 4
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and reaching the. market-place ﬁrst,, won
the race.

. “ The French officer found great dlﬂio
culty in gettmg safe out of the town ; but
Clarence represented to the mob, that he
was a prisoner on his parole, and that it
would be unlike Englishmen, to insult a
pnsoner —So he got off without being
pelted, and they. both returned in safety
to the Jhouse of general Y——, where
they were to dine, and where they enter-
tained a large party of officers with the
accqunt of this adventure.

"« Mrs. Freke and I rejoiced in our
escage, and we thought that the whole
business was now over—but in “this we
were mistaken. The news of our duel,
which had spread in the town, raised such
-ap uproar 3s had never been heard, even
at the noisiest election. —Would you be-
lieve it ?. The fate of the electlon turnec;l
.upon this duel.--—The common people,
“one and all, declared, that they would not
vote either for Mr. Luttridge or Mr.
Preke, because as how—But I need not
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repeat all the platitudes that they said. —
In short, neither ribands nor brandy could
bring them toreason. With true English
pig-headedness, they went every man of
them and polled for an independent can-
didate of their own choosing, whose wife,
- forsooth, was a proper behaved woman,

¢ The only thing I had to console me
for all this, was Clarence Hervey’s opinion,
that I looked better in man’s clothes,
than my friend Harriot Freke. — Clarence
was charmed with my spirit and grace,
but he had not leisure at that time to
attach himself seriously to me, or to any
thing. — He was then, I guess, about
nineteen or twenty; he was all vivacity,
presumption, and paradox ; he was en.
thusiastic in support of his opinions, but
he was at the same time the mast candid
man in the world ; for there was no set
of tenets .which could be called exclu-
-sively “his ; he adopted in- liberal rotation
every possible absurdity, and to do him
justice, defended each in it's turn with the
most ingenious arguments that could be

¢ 5
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" devised, and with a flow of words which
eharmed the ear if not the sense. — His
essay on female duelling was a2 most ex-
traordinary performance ; it was handed
about in manuscript till it was warn out,
‘he talked of publishing it, and dedicating
ittome. However, this scheme, amongst
a million of others, he talked sf, but never
‘put imte execution.— Luckily for him,

many of his follies evaporated in words.— -

Tsaw but little either of him or his follies
at this time. — All I know about him is,
that after he had lost his bet of 2 hundred
guineas, as a pig-driver, by his knight-
errantry in rescuing the female duellists
from a mob, he wrote a very charming
copy. of verses upon the occasion; and
that he was so much provoked by the
stupidity of some of his brother officers,
who could not understand the verses, that
-he took a disgust to the army, and sold
his commission. He set out upon a tour
to the continent, and I returned with Har-
tiot Freke to London, and forgot the exist-
tence of such a person as Clarence Hervéy
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for three or four years.—Unless people
~ gan-be of some use, or unless they are
actually present, let. them be ever s0
agrezable or meritorious, we are very apt
to forget them. — One grows strangely
selfish by living in the world. —'Tis a
perfect cure for romantic notions of gra-
titude, and love, and so forth. — If I had
lived in the country, in an old manor
house,. Clarence Hervey would have
doubtless reigned paramount in my ima-
gination, as the deliverer of my life, &c.
Butin London ane has no time for think- -
ing of deliverers. And yet what I did
with my time I cannot tell you — 'Tis
gone, and no trace left — One day after
another went, I know not how — Had I
wept for every day I lost, I'm ‘sure I
should have cried my eyes out before this
time. — If I had enjoyed any amusement
“in the midst of this dissipation, it would
all have been very well ; but I declare to
you in confidence, I have been tired to
death — Nothing can be more monoto-
sous than the life of a hacknied fine lady
s 6
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~1 question whather a drayborss, or 1
borse in a mill, would willingly exchange
places with one — if they could know a8
wuch of the matter as I do.— You are
surprised at hearing all this from me.—My
- dear Belinda, how I envy you ! — You are’
not yet tired of every thing. — /s worid
bas still the gloss of novelty for you—But
don’t expect that can last above a season,
—My first winter was certainly entertain.
ing enmough. — One begins with béing
chirmed with the bustle and. glare, ariqd
- what the French call spectacle ; this is
over, I think, in six months. —1 can but
just recollect having been amused at the
‘Theatres, and the Opera, and .the Pan-
theon, and Ranelagh, and all those places,
for their own sakes. — Soom, very soon we
go out to see people, not things. — Then
we .grow tired of seeing people — then
we grow tired of being scen by people—
sad then. we go ont, merely because we
can't stay at bome.—A dismal story, and
a true one, — Excuse me for showing you
the simple truth ; well dressed falsehood
is a personage mugh tnore gpresentable.—
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I am sow come te aix epoch in.my history,
 in which there is 2 dearth of extraopdi-
gary everits——WHhat shall I do /—Shall I
invent—I would if I could—but 1 cannot
~—Then I must confess to you, that dur-
ing these last four years I should have
died of ennui if I had not been kept alive
by my hatred of Mrs, Luttridge, and of
my husband—I don’t know which I hate
most—-O, yes I do—1I certainly hate Mrs.
Luttridge the most-—for a woman can
always hate 2 woman more than she can
hate a man, unless she has been in love
with him—which I never was with poor
jord Delacour. — Yes ! I certainly hate
Mrs. Luttridge the most—I cannot count
the number of extravagant things I have
done on purpose to eclipse her.—~We have
liad rival routs, riwval concerts, rival
galas, rival theatres — she has cost me
more than ske’s worth — But then I cer-
tainly have mortified her once a month- at
least.—My batred to Mrs. Lauttridge, my
dear, is the remote cause of my love for
.you—for it was the cause of my intimacy
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-with your aunt Stanhope —— Mrs. Stan-
hope is really a clever woman, she knows
how to turn the hatred of all her friends
and acquaintance to her own advantage.
~—To serve lovers, is a thankless office,
compared with that of serving Aaters—
polite haters I mean.—It may be danger-
ous, for aught 1 know, to interpose in the
quarrels of those who hate their neigh-
bours, not only with all their souls, but
with all their strength — the barbariane
fight it out, kiss, and are friends.—The
quarrels which never come to blows are
safer for a go between; but even these
are not to be compared to such as never
come to words—Your true silent hatred is
that which lasts for ever. The moment it
was known that Mrs. Luttridge and I had
come to the resolution never to speak to
one another, your aunt Stanhope began to
minister to my hatred so, that she made
herself quite agreeable. She, one winter,
gave me notice that my adversary. had
set her heart upon having a magnificent
entertainment, on a particular day. On
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that day, I determined; of covrse, to have
a rival gala.—Mrs. Stanhope’s maid had a
lover, a gardener, whe lived at Chelsea;
and the gardener had an alee, which was
expected soen  to blow. Now, a plant
that blows but once in a hundred years
is worth having. The gardener intended
to make a public exhibition of .it; by
which he expected to gain about 2 hun-
dred gminess. — Your aunt Stanhope’s
maid get it from him, for me, for fifty;
and I had it whispered abomt, that an aloe
_in full blow, would stand in the middle of
one of lady Delacour’s supper tables.—The
difficulty was to make Mrs. Luttridge fix
upon the very day we wanted; for you
know we could not possibly put off the
blowing of our alce.—Your aunt Stan.
. hope managed the thing admirably, by .
means of a common friend, who was not .
a suspected person with the Luttridges—
in ‘short, my dear, I gained my point—
‘every body came from Mrs. Luttridge’s to
me, or to my aloe,—She had a predigiously
-fine supper, but scarcely a soul staid with
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hen; they all came to see, what Zould beé
seen but .once in a-hundred yesrs.—Now,
the aloe, :you know,. is -of 2 cumbersome
height for..a ~supper. orfiament. — My
saloon luckily has a.dome, and under the
dome ‘we placed it.—Round the huge
china vase in which it was planted, we
placed . the most beautiful, or rather the
most expensive, hot house plants we could
procure.—Aftes gll, the aloe was an ugly
thing—bat it -answered my purppse—it
made Mrs. Luttridge, 3s I am credibly in-
formed, absolutely weep with vexation.—
I was excessively. obliged to your aunt
Stanhope, and I assured her, that-if ever
it were in- oy power, she might depend
upon my gratitude. ~ Pray, when you -
- write, epeat the same thing to her, and
tell her, that since she has introduced Be-
linda Portman to me, [ am a hundred times
more abliged to her than ever I was be.
fore.—But to proceed with my important
- history.—I wil not tire you, with fighting
over again all my battles, in my seven
Years war with Mrs. Luttridge.—I believe



LADY DELACOUR’S HISTORY. 137

love is mere to your taste than hatred;

.~ therefore I will go on as fast as possible, to

Clarence Hervey’s return from his travels,
~—He was much improved by them; or at
least I thought so, for he was heard to
declare, that after all he had seen in
France and Italy, lady Delacour appeared
to him the most charming woman of hér
age, in Europe—The words, of her age,
piqued me, and I spared no pains to make
him forget them —a stupid man cannot
readily be persuaded out of his senses—-
what he sees, he sees, and neither more
nor less—but ’tis the easiest thing in the
warld to catch hold of a man of genius—
you have nothing to do but to appeal from -
his senses to his imagination ; and then he
sees with the eyes of his imagination, and
bears with the ears of his imagination;
and then no matter what the age, beauty,
ar wit of the charmer may be-—no matter
whether - it be lady Delacour, or Belinda
Portman—I think I know Clarence Her-
vey’s character au’ fin ford, and I could
lead him where I pleased—but don’t. be
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alarmed, my dear, you know I can’t lead
him intomatrimony.— Youlook at me,and
_¢ from me—and you don’t well know which
way to look—You are surprised perhaps,.
after all that passed, all that I felt, and all
that I still feel about poor Lawless, I
should not be cured of coquetry—So am I
surprised—but habit, fashion, the devil,
I believe, leads us on—and then, lord
Delacour is so obstinate and jealous—you
can’t have forgotten the polite [conversa-
tion that passed one morning at breakfast
‘between his lordship and me, about Cla-
tence Hervey—but neither does his lord- -
ship know, nor does Clarence Hervey sus-
pect, that my object with him is to conceal
from the world, what Icannot conceal from
anyself, that I am a dying woman.—I am,
and I see you think me, a strange, weak,
inconsistent creature—I was intended for
something better—but now it is too late
—a coquet I have lived, and a coquet I
shall die—I speak frankly to you—let me
have the glory of leading Clarence Her-
vey about with me in -public- for a few

“
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months longer, then I must quit the stage.
—As to love, you know with me, that is
out of the question; all I ask or wish for
is admiration.”

. Lady - Delacour paused, and leaned
back on the sofa—she appeared in great
pin. -

¢ Oh! —I am, sometimes,” resumed
she, “as you see, in terrible pain.—For
two years after. I gave myself that
blow with the pistol, I neglected the
warning twinges that I felt from time to
time - at last I was terrified. — Marriott
was the only person to whom I mentioned
my fears, and she was profoundly igno-
rant.—She flattered me with false hopes,
tll, alas! it was in vain to doubt of the
nature of my complaint.—Then she urged
me to consult a physician—that I would
not do—I could not—I never will consult
a physician—I would not for the universe
have my sitwation known.—You stare—
you cannot enter into my feelings. Why,
my dear, if I lose admiration, what have
I left ’—Wonld you bave me live upon
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pityB—Cohéider’,— what a dreadful thing
it must be to me, who have no friends,
no family, to be' confined to ‘a sick room
—a_sick bed—'tis what 1 must come to
at last—but not yet—not yet—I have for-
titude—I should despise myself if F had
no species of merit—besides, it is still
some occupation to me, to ac¢t my part in
public—and bustle, ‘noise, nonsense, if
they do not amuse, or interest me, yet
they stifle reflection—may younever know
what it is to-feek remorse ~Phe idea of
that poor wretch, Lawless, whom™I actu-
ally murdered, as much as if I had shot
him, haunts me whenever I am a.kme
—it is now between mght and hine" years
since he died, and I have fived evet since
‘in a constant course of dissipation—but
it won’t do—~Conscience! consclence will
be heard. —Since my health: has been
weakened, I believe I hivé “acquired
more conscience—F- really think that my
stupid lord, who has neither-ideas not 'sen-
sations, except when he is ‘Intoxicated,
is:x hundred tifdés ‘Happier than F am—

A
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But I will spare you, Belinda—1 prommised
that you should not have a scene, and I
will keep my word—It is, however, a
great relief to open my mind to one wheo
has some feeling—Harriot Freke has none
—I am convinced that she has no more
_feeling than this table.—I have not yet
told you how she has used me.~—~You
know that it was she who led, or rather
dragged me, into that scrape with Lawless
—For that I never. reproached her.—You
know it was she who frightened me into
fighting that duel with Mrs. Luttridge—
For this I never reproached her—She has
cost me my peace of mind-—my health—
-my life—She knows it, and she forsakes,
betrays, insults, apd leaves me to die—I .
cannot command my temper sufficiently
to .be coherent when I speak of her—J,
cannot express in .words what. I feel—,
How could, that mest treacherous of bes,
ings, for ten ygars, make. ot delieva that
she was my friepd 2—Whilst I thonght she,
really loved me; I pagdoned her all jr.
faults—dll-—what.a qomprebensive yargl
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—All, all I forgave, and continually said’ .
—but she has a good heart—A. good heart !
—She has no heart! She has no.feeling-
for any living creature but herself — I
always thought that she cared for no one
but for me—but now I find she can throw
me off as easily as she would her glove— -
And this too I suppose she calls a frolic—
or, in her own vulgar language, fun.—
Can you believe it?—What do you think
she has done, my dear? She has gone
over at last to odious Mrs. Luttridge—
actually she is gone down with the Lut-
“tridges to shire.—~The independent
member has taken the Chiltern Hundreds,
vacates his seat—a new election comes on
directly—the Luttridges are to bring in
Freke—not Harriot’s cousin, they have -
cut him—but her husband, who 1s now to
commence senator—he is to come in for-
the county, upon condition that Luttridge -
shalt’ have Freke's borough.—Lord Dela- -
cour, Wwithout saying ome syllable, has : .
gone ¥nd promised his interest to this -
wecious - Jintd, and lady Delacour is left .
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a miserable cipher — My lord’s motives
I can clearly understand ; he lost a thou-
sand guineas to Mrs. Luttridge this win-
ter, and this is a convenient way of pay-
ing her—why Harriot should be so anxious
" to serve a husband whom she hates — bit-
terly hates—might surprise any body who
did not know /les dessous des cartes as well
as I do.—You are but just come into the .
world, Belinda — the world of wickedness

I mean, my dear, or you would have "

heard what a piece of work there was, a
few years ago, about Harriot Freke, and
this cousin of hers. — Without betraying
her confidence, I may just tell you what is.
known to every body; that she went so
far, that if it had not been for.me, not a

soul would have visited her — she swamin - -

the sea of folly out of her depth—the tide .,

of fashion ebbed, and then was she left,

sticking knee deep in the mud ; 3 ridicu-";

)

leus, scandalous ifigure } I had the cou-. .

)

1

. rage and foolish good nature to hazard my- "

self for her, and actually- dragged her to ) ;

terra firma~-how she Jias gone .on) sinca-k
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cannot tell you—precisely, because I am_
in the secret-—but the catastrophe is public

—t0 make ker peace with her husband,
she gives up her friend. — Well! that I
could have pardoned, if she had not beén
so base as to go over to Mts. Luttridge.—
Mrs. Luttridge offered (I’ve seen the fet-
tér and Harriot’s answer) to.bring in
Freke, the husband, and to make both a
county and @ family.peace, on condition
that Harriot should give up all connexion
with lady Delacour. — Mrs. Luttridge
knew this would proveke né beyond mea-.
sure, and there is nothing she would not
do to gratify her inean, malévolent passions
—she has succeeded for once in her life—
the blame’ of the duel, of course, is afl
" thrown upon me—and, would you believe
it, Harriot Freke, I 4m ctedibly informed,

thirows all'the blame of Liwless’s busiress

_ ort me «= ndy, Hinty that Lawless's death-
bed declarition 6f my innocence ¥as_
very gemerous, — O, the - treachéry, fhe
basentes of this womar ! — arid it was iy
fate to heat alt thig last mghf, at thé nids.
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yuerade—I waited, and waited, and looked
every where for Harriot—she was to be
the widow Brady, I knew—At last the
widew Brady made her appearance, and I
accosted her with all my usual familiarity
—The widow was duinb—TI insisted upon
knowing the cause of this sudden loss of
speech——The widow took me into another
apartment, unmasked, and there I beheld
Mr. Freke, the husband.—] 'was astonished,
had no idea of thettuth—¢ Where is Har-
riot?’ I believe were the first words I said
—*¢ Gone to the country.’—¢ To the coun-
try’—¢ Yes; to ——shire, with Mrs,
Luttridge.’—MTrs. Luttridge, odious Mrs,
Luttridge! I could scarcely believe my
senses — but Freke, who always hated
me, believing that Iled his wife, instead
of her leading me into mischief, would
have enjoyed my astonishment and my
rage—so I concealed both, with all pos-
sible presence of mind.—He went on
overwhelming me with explanations and
copies of letters; and detlared it was at.

VOL. 1. H :
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My, . Freke's, request he did and said all
-tbu.,andthap;hewzs to follow her early
the next morningto ——shire.—I broke
- from him, simply wishing him a good
journey, and as. much family peace as his
patience merited. — He knows that I
know his wife's hmtory, and though she
bas. no shame, he bas some.—I had the
gatisfaction. to leave him blushing with .
anger, and I supported the character of

the comic muse a full hour afterward,

to convince him, that all their combined

malice would fail to break my spirit—in

public—what I suffer in grivate, is. knewn

anly to my own heart.”

. As she finished these words, lady Der

lacour rose abruptly, and hummed 3

new opera, air. Then she retired. to her

boudair, saying, with an air of levity, to

Belinda, as she left the room— .
. “ Good: bye, my- dear Belinda; I

leave you to ruminate sweet and bitter
thqughts—to think of the last speech

and confession of lady Delacour, . ar,
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“what 'will interést you much more, the
 first speech and confession of—Clarenice

I Hemy.

ne
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CHAPTER V,

BIRTHDAY DRESSES.

LADY Detacour’s history, and the man-
ner in which it was related, excited in
Belinda’s mind astonishment—pity—ad-
miration—and contempt.— Astonishment
at her inconsistency—pity for her misfor-
tunes — admiration of her talents —and
contempt far her conduct.—To these emo-
tions succeeded the recollection of the
promise which she had made, not to leave
her in her last illness at the mercy of an
insolent attendant. This promise Be-
linda thought of with terrour—she dreaded
the sight of sufferings, which she knew
must end in death—she dreaded the sight
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- of that affected’ gaiety, and of ‘that. real
levity, which so ill became the condition
of a dying woman.~She trembled at the
idea of being under the guidance of .one
who was so little able to conduct herself;
and she could not help blaming her aunt
Stanhope severely, for placing her in such
a perilous situation. It was obvious that
some of lady Delacour’s history must have
"been known to Mrs. Stanhope; and Be-
linda, the more she reflected, -was: the
more surprised at. her aunt’s having
- chosen such a chaperon for a young wo-
- man just entering into the world. When
the understanding is suddenly. roused and
forced to exert itself, what a multitude of
deductions it makes in a short time.—~Be-
linda saw things in a new light; and for
the first time in her life she reasoned for
herself upon what she saw and felt.—It
is sometimes safer for young people to see,
than to hear of certaly characters.—At
a distance, lady Delacour had appeared
to miss Portman the happiest person in
the world; upon a nearer view, she dis-
R3S
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" ooverdd that her ladyship was one of the
--gigist miserable of human heings.—To
dnye tsmried her aiece to such a man as
dord Deleoour, Mrs. Stambope would have
thought the most fortusate thing imagin-
able; but it was now obvioms to Belinda,
that nieither the title of visconmtess, nor the
pleasure of spemding three fortunes, could
. ensure felicity. “Lady Delaconr confessed,
that in the midst of the utmost juxury sad
dissipation she had been 2 comstant prey
o enmei; that the want of domestic appi-
. .mess could mewer be mupplied by that pub-
k¢ admiration, of which she was 50 am-
bitious; and that the immoderate indul-
gence of her vavity had led ker, by inewit-
-able steps, into follies and " imprudente,
whiich had ruined her hiealth,and destroyed

her peace of mind.—* If lady Delacour,

with all the advantages of weaith, rank,
wit, and beauty, has mot been able to

- make herself happy in this life of faghian-

shle dissipation,” said Belinda to herself,
- -why shetdd { follow the same course,
-:#pd £xpect-to be more fortunates”’
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- Rtiasingeler khut the very means, which
Mes. Suashope Sad tkien to wake a fine
ludy ‘of her niece, tended t prodect an
sifect dinssietrically offposite to what might
ive . been  expecved.—The result of Be-
dadx's reftections upen lady Delacout’s
diwtory wias a restlution te profit by her
tad @example; but this reselution &t was
more zasy to form than to keep.Her
Sadyship, where. she wished to please or

20 govera, had fascimating manners, and

Sould altermately use the warcastic powers
of wit, and the fond tone of petsuasion,
40 ‘adcomplish her purposes.—k was Be-
‘Smxda’s intention, in pursuance of hrer new
plans of life, to :spend, whilst she re-
smained in London, as little money as
possible upon swperfluities and dress.<
Shkre had, at her own dispossl, enly 100L
per annum, the intersst of her Fortume;
but beside this, her aunt, who was de-
sirous that she should go to court,-and
‘make a splendid figure there, had sent her
a draught on der banker for two hundred

H 4
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guineas. * You will, I trum,”’ 'said her
aunt, at the, conclusion of her letter,
#.repay . me when you are estalilished in
the world, as I' hope and believié, from
what I hear from. lady . Delacaur- of ‘the
power of your charms,.you will soom be,
to the entire satisfaction of all your friendd.
~-Pray -do not neglect to - mention :my
friend Clarence Hervey particularly, when
*.you write. next.~I- understand from ome
who .is well acquainted with him, and
who has actually seen his rent-roll, tht
‘he has a clear 10,000l. a year.” :

. Belinda resolved neither to go to court,
-nor to touch her aunt’s two bundred gué-
.neas; and she wrote- a long létten to hér,
:in which she explained her feelings and
views at large. In this letter she meant
to have returned Mrs. Stanhope’s draught,
-but her feelings and views changed be-
.tween the writing of this epistle, and the
going out of thepost ~—Mrs. Franks, the
- milliner, came in the interim, and brought
home lady Delacour’s beautiful dress; :it
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was not the sight of this, however; which
changed Belinda’s mind, but she' could
not resist lady Delacour’s raillery. ’

¢ Why, my dear,” said her ladyship,

after having listened to all miss Portman
could say about her love of independence,
and the necessity of economy to preserve
that independence —‘“ all this is pro-
digiously fine—but shall I translate it
mto plain English—You were mortally
wounded the othes. night by some random
reflections. of a set of foolish young men
—Clarence Hervey amongst. the number
—and instead of punishing them, yon
. sagely .and genereusly determined. to pu-
nish yourself. Then, to genvince this
youth that yoydave not a.thought of those
edious nets and cages, that you have no
design whatever upon his. heart, and that.
ke has no manner of influence on yours;
. you very judiciously determine, at the first
hint from him, to change your dress,.your-

manners, and your character;. and thus

tw say tahim, in as plain terms aspossxble—-
. : O T

-
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¢ You see, sir, a word to the wise isznough
~I understand you disapprove of showy
dress, and coquetry, and therefore, as I
* dressed and coquetted only to pleise you,
now I shall lay aside dress and coquetry,
since I find that they are not to your taste
~—and I hope, sir, you like my simplicity ¥
~—Depend upon it, my dear, Clarence
Hervey understands simplicity as well as
you or I do—All this would be vastly
well, if he did not kgow that you over-
heard that conversation; but as he does
know i, trust me he will attribute any
sudden change in your manners and ap-
pearance, right or wroag, to the motives
I have meMgjoned.—~So don’t, novice as
you aref about toagganecuvre for
yourself. Leave all that to your aunt
Stanhope, or to me, and then you know
your comscience will be all the time as
‘white as—your hands—which, by the by,
* €larence Hervey, the other day, said were
the whitest hands he had ever seen—Per-
haps all this' time you have taken it inté
your head,"that full’ dre&s wxll not bﬂcomb
. Yo l) voed AR P ! [

TN
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you ; but Iassure you that it will—you
look well in any thing——

¢ But from the hoop’s bewitching round,

¢ ‘The very shoe hagspower to wound.’
So come down to Mrs. Franks, and order
your birthnight dress like a reasonable
creature.”

Like a reasonable creature, miss Port-

man followed lady Delacour, and bespoke,
or rather let her ladyship bespeak for

her fifty guineas’ worth of elegance and.

fashion.—* You must go to the drawing-
room .with me next week, and be pre-
sented,” said lady Delacour, * and. then,
as it is the first time, you must be ele-
gantly dressed—and you must not wear
the same dress. on the birthnight.—So
Mrs. Franks %t this be finished first, as

fast a8 you cam, and by that time perhaps,
we shall think of something superlatively

charming for the night of nights.”

- Mrs. Franks departed, and Belinda
sighed.—— A silver penny for your
thoughts:!” cried. lady Delacour—* You
aee_thinking that you are like. Camith,
.and ] like Mrs. Mitten—novel reading,

H6 :

~




156 BELINDA. .

as.I dare say you have been told by your
governess, as I was told by mine, and she
by hers, I suppose—novel reading for
young ladies is the guost dangerous—

“ O, Clarence Hervey, I protest !”
cried lady Delacour, as he at this instant
entered the room.—* Do, pray Clarence,
help me out, for the sake of this young
lady, with a moral sentence against novel
-reading : but that might go against your
conscience — or your interest, so we’ll
spare you.—~How I regret that we had not
.the charming serpent at the masquerade
the other night !”’

The moment her ladyship mentioned
the masquemde, the conversation which
had passed at lady Smgleton s came full
into Clarence Hervey's recollecuon, and
his embarrassment was evident—not in-
deed to Belinda, who had turned away ¢o
look over some new music that lay upon
.2 stand at the farthest end of the room,
.and she found this such a wenderfully
«dnteresting .occupation, that she did not
for some wminutes hear, or appear to hear,
one word of the conversation which was

N
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going on between Mr. Hervey and lady
" Delacour. «— At last her ladyship tapped
her upon the shoulder, saying in a playful
tone—¢ miss Portras, I arrest your atten-
tion at the suit of Clarence Hervey—this
gentleman is passionately fond of music—
to my curse—for he never sees my harp
but he worries me with reproaches for
having left off playing upon it.—Now he
“has just given me his word, that he will
not reproach me again for a month to
come, if you will favour us with one air.
—1 assure you Clarence, that' Belinda
touches a harp divinely—she would abso-
lately charm.”—¢ Your ladyship should
not waste such valuable praise,” inter-
rupted Belinda.—“ Do yon forget, that
Belinda Portman- and her accomplish-
ments have already been as well "adver-
- tised as Packwood’s razor strqgs?” -
-'The manner in which these words were
.pronounced made a great imprdision
. upon Clarence Hervey, and he began to
- delieve it was possible, that” a niece
~ of the match-making Mrs. Stanhope




158 - BRLINBA,

might not be  a compound of art and
affectation.”—¢ Though her-aunt has ad-
vertised her,” said he to himself, * she
seems to have too mush dignity toadvertise
herself,and it would be very unjust to blame
her for the faults of another person —I
will see more of her.”

Some morhing visitors weére announced,
who for the time suspended Clarence
Hervey’s reflections ; the effect of them,
however, immediately appeared, for as
his good opinion of Belinda increased,

-his ambition to please her was strongly
-excited.—He displayed all his powers of
wit and humour ; and not only lady De-
-lacour, but every body present observed,
¢ that Mr. -Hervey, who was always the -
-most entertaining man in the world; this
morning surpassed lLimself, and- was ab-
salutely the most entertaining man in the
universe.” [e was mortified notwith..
standing, for he distinctly perceived, that.
whilst Belinda joined with ease and dig-
nity in the general conversation, her man--
ner towards him was grave and yederved.
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—The next morning he called eardier than-
“usual, but though lady Delacour was al-
ways at home to him, she was then un-
luckily dressing to go to court ; he in.
quired whether miss Portman would ac-
company her ladyship, and he learnt from
his friend Marriott, that she was not to
be presented this day, because Mrs. Franks
had not brought home her dress.—Mr.
Hervey called-again two hours afterwards
—lady Delacour was gone to court—He
asked for miss Portman—'Not at home”
—was the mortifying answer, though as he
had passed by the windows, he had heard
the delightful sound of her harp—He
walked up and down in the square impa-
tiently, till he saw lady Delacour’s car-
riage appear. 3
* % The drawing-rooin has lasted an un.
conscionable time this morning,” said he,
as he handed her ladyship out of hem
coach.—* Am not I the most virtuous of
wirtuous women,” said lady Delacour;
“to go to court.such a day-as this?"
But . whispered she, as. she went up- stairs,
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«¢ like- all. other amazingly good people, d
have amazingly good reasons for being
good. — The queen is soon to give a
charming breakfast at Frogmore, and I
am paying my court with all my might,
in haopes of being asked, for Belinda must
see one of their galas before we leave
town, that I’'m determined upon.—But
where is she ?”— Not at home,” said
Clarence, smiling.— O, not at home is
nonsense, you- know.—Shine out, appear,
be found, my lovely Zara!” cried lady.
Delacour, opening the library door.—
« Here she is—what doing I know not—
studying Hervey's Meditations on the
Tombs I should guess, by the sanctifi-
. cation of her looks—If you be not totally
above .all sublunary considerations, ad-
mire my lilies of the valley—and let me
give you a lecture, not upen heads—or
upon hearts—but on what is of much
more consequence, upon hoops —Every
body wears hoops, but how few—'tis a-
melancholy consideration—how very few
can manage them!-—There’s my frignd
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Iady. C s, ini.an elegant rumdyess- she
‘passes for very genteel, bt put her into 2
shoop and:she -looks as pitiable a figure~-
as mruch a prisoner—and as little able to
-walk as achildiina go-cart.—~She gets on,
d:grant yow, :and s0.does the poor child,
* but getting on you know is not walking.
~=0, Clatance,'d wish you had seen the
two lady- R.s sticking close to one ano-
ther:; their fathér. pushing:.them ion toge-
ther, like twe decanters in-aibottleicoas-
ter — with such :magnificent . diamond
‘Jabels round their necks!”* ... - .

Encouraged :by €larence Hervey s
laughter, lady Delacour went 6n to mimic
-what she called the hoop awkwardness
of all her acquaintance, and if these could
have failed to divert Belinida, it was im-
possible for her to be serious, when she
heard Clarence Hervey declare, that he
was convinced he cquld manage a hoop as
well as any woman in England, except
Jady Delacour.

¢ Now here,” said he, ¢ is the purblind
dowager lady Boucher, just at the door, .
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d4ddy Delacour 5 shé: wou'’d not-know iy
face, she wou'd fhot: see my heaxd, aond f
will bet fifty guiness, that I totwe. isto b
eoom .in a’ hoop, aad that she does-nnt
&nd me out by my air—thak-ldo-not be-
fray .myedf, in. shbrt, Iq my tmamhx&
awkwardmess.” - -

L ¢ holtlylou o mlwm\d,Clarenw

<viediady Delactuy.~=* Theydave let the:
purblind .dotvaget ing Fhéar. hier. on . the.
saivsci~Hére—threagh this way you cse:
go~~a1 'you do tivery -thilag -quidker tham
any body else ih'the world, ypu- will cer--
tainly be full dresed in a quarter of an
hour, U'll engage to keep the dowager in
scandal for that time —Go |—Marriott
thas old hoops and eld finery of mise, and
you have all powerful influence, I know,
with Marriott—So go and use ¢, and let
us see you in all your glory—though I vow
I tremble for my fifty guineas.”

Lady Delacour kept the dowager.in
scandal, according to her engagement, for
a good quarter of an heur ; then -the:
dresses at: the drawing.reom teok w®p
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another quarter ; and, at las, the flow-
ager began to give an- acchupt of sundry
ﬁonderful cures that had: been performed
to her certain knowledge, by her favourite
" cancentrated extract. or anima of quassia.
—She emtered into  the history of the
Negro slave named Quassi, who disco-
wered this medical wood, which he kept
a-dlose secref, til Mr. Daghlbexg, a magi-
staute of .Surinam, wermed #t-out of him,
brought a branch of the tree te Eurape,
apd commusicared it to the great Lin-
sarws — when Glareace tlexvey was dan-
nounced, by the tide of—* The countess
" de Pomenmars.” :
“.An emgrée-—-aohanmmg woman ! P
whispered lady Delacour— she was to
have been at the drawing-room to day, but
for a blunder of mire ; ready dressed she
was,and I dida’t call for her! —Ah,madame
de Pomenars, { am actually ashamed to
‘ee you, ' continued her ladyship, and she
“weent #orward to meet Clarence Hervey;
- whoreally suade his entrée with very com-
- posed. assurande and grace—te managed
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~lis hoap with -such- skill and_dexterity,
.that he well deserved: the praise of being
‘a uhiversal genius.. The countess de Po-
"menars spoke French, and broken English,
incomparably well ; and she made -out
that she was descended from the -Pome-

"nars of the time of madame de Sevigné : .
she said that she had in her possession
-several original letters of madame de Se-
. vigné’s, and alock of madame de Gng-

«nan’s. fine hair. - :

" ¥.I have sometimes fancxed-—-but I be.-
lieve it is only my fancy,” said lady Dela-
cour, ¢ that this young lady,” turning to
Belinda, ¢ is not unlike your madame de

- Grignan—I| have seen a picture of her at
Strawberry-hill.”’

Madame de Pomenars acknowledged
that there was a resemblance—but added,
that it was flattery in the - extreme to
madame de Grignan to.say so.

¢ It would be a sin, undoubtedly, to
waste flattery upon the dead, my dear
countess,” said lady Delacour.— Bat

" here, without flattery to the living, as you
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have a lock of madame de-Grignan’s hair,
you can tell “us whiether la belié. clxwelure.,
of which madame d¢ Sevigad talked so-
much, was: any thing "to be compared to".
my; ,Behnda’s.” Asshe, spoke, Jady Dela-
cour, befare’Belinda, wasaware of her
intentions, dextrously let down her beau-
tiful tresses—and; the countess de Pome-
nars was so much struck-at the ﬂght, that
she - was incapable of paying the necessary
compliments—* Nay, touchit,” said lady
Delacour—* it is so fine and so soft.”—
At this dangerous moment hrer ladyship
artfully let drop the comb ; Clarence Her-
vey suddenly stooped to pick it up, totally
forgetting his hoop and his character.—He
threw down the music stand with his
hoop—Ilady - Delacour exclaimed, bravis«
sima! and burst out a laughing.—Lady
Boucher- in amazement ‘looked from one
to another for an explanation, and was a
considerable - time, before, as she said, she
could believe her'own eyes.—Clarence
Hervey acknowledged he had lost his
bet—joined in:the laugh, and’ declared
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‘tlmi&yguhms was too lirde to payfor

the sight of the finest hair thit he had ever .

‘béheld.a® I declare he deservée a Jock of
'1a belle shyostaré Sor that speech, miss Pore-

‘man,” cried 'lady- Delacour, “ I sppeal-
to all the world—madame de Pomenars

must have alock to measue with madame
de Grignans’—-(?b‘me‘ a second rape of
the lock, Belinda.,” -

Fortunately for &imdz, « the glittering
forfex” was pot immmediately produced, a¢
fine ladies do not now, as in former times,
cyry any Ruch useless implements abeut
with them.—

Such was the modest, graceful dignity
of miss Portman’s manners, that she
escaped without even the charge of pru-
dery—She retired to her own apartment as
soon-as she could.

'« She passes on in unblenched majesty
—said' lady Delacour.

¢ She is really a charming woman,” sxid

- . Clarence Hervay, in a low voice, to lady

Delacour, drawing her intb.a recessed
. window ; lie it thi’ danie’ low voice con-

i
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tmued-—-“‘ Capld .I obtaip. a privatq au-
dience of 3 fow minutes whep your ladp
ship is at lgisure?—1I have’—< Lam never
at laigure,” interruptedlady Delacour, “ byt
if you bave any. thing particular to say to.
me, as I guess you have, by—my skill in
humap nature—rcoms here to my concert,

. to night, before the rest of the world—wait

patiently in the mysic room, and perhaps
L may. grant you.a .private audience—As

Fou had the grace: ot ta call it a #éte @

téte.~In, the mean time, my dear countess
de Pomenars, had not we hetter take off
our hoops?”

. In. the evening Clarence Hervey was

" in the music room a considerable time

before lady Delacour appeared ; how pa-

. tiently he waited.is not. knowa to any qne-

but bimself.—

“ Have not I given yom time to com-
gose a charming speech,” said lady Dela-
caur as she.entered the room — but make

. it ag short as yon can, unless you wish that

wiss.Pqrtman should, jress it, for she will
be down staire g three miouses.”
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-« In. one;word then, my dear lady Déla-
copr,’ can ;you, and will you, make my-
peace: with miss' Portman—1 am -much-
concerned aboat; that fpolish razorstrop
dialogue, whnch ‘she overheard -at- Iady‘ '
Singleton’s.”’—

. “ You are coneetmdthatshe ovethexrd
it —no doubt.”

¢ No,” said Clarence Hervey, «“ [ am
re_;o&ced that she overheard it, since it has-
been the ‘means of convincing me of my.
mistake; but I am concerned’ that I had
the presumption and injustice to judge of
miss Portman so hastily.—I am convinced,
that though- she is a niece of Mrs. Stan-
hope’s, she'has dignity of mind, and sim-
plicity of character.—Will you, my dear
lady Delacour, tell her so

¢ Stay,” interrupted lady Delacour;
“ let me get it by heart—1I should have
made a terrible bad messenger of the gods
and goddesses, for I never in my lfe
could, like Iris, repeat a message in the
same words in which it was delivered to
me.—Let me see— ¢ Dighity of mind,
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and simplicity ‘of character,’ was.ziot it?
Mgy riot I'say at once, ¢ my dear Belinda,
‘Charenice Hervey . desires me to tell you,
that he s conviaced you are an angel?’—
That single word' amgel is so expressive,
80 comprehensive,.so: comprehensible, . it
contains, believe me, ail that can be said
or unagmed on theae oecasmns, dé part
et dautre)” -0

U % But,Y md Mr. Hetvey, « pethaps
miss Por:man has—heard the song of—

Wlmt know we of angela, .
j L I'meant it in joke.”

« Then you are not dn jest, but in
.downright sober-, earnest?—Ha!” said
Jady: Del,acour, with an arch laok, « 1did
pot know. it was already come to this-
with you,” |

 And hgr, ladyship, turnmg to her piano
‘fortp phayed— . |

¢ There wasa young mran in. Balhnacmy,

¢ Who waated a wife to make him unasy,

¢ And thus in gentle steaing. he-spoke her,

¢ Arrah sill you marry me, my dear Ally Croker
YOL. I X
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¢ ¢ *No, uo,"” -exchited Clatence, laugh-
tng, "<“it is not come to tha¢ with me yut,
-ludy 'Delacour, I promise you; bat is 10t
it possible to-say, that a young ladly-Kas
" -diggaity of wmind, and sisplicity of -¢hp-
Iracter, ‘without ‘having er w any
thoughts of mmartiage}”

* You make a wmost proper, bw; nat
sufficiently emphatic difference between
Baving," or- sugpksting guch thoyghs,
said lady - Delacowr,~—“ ‘A geuilernan
sometimes finds it for his interest, his
honour, or his pleasure, to Suggest what
" he would not for the world promlse——l
‘héan’ peffvrm "» ' i

" A séoundrel,” -cried Claienee ‘Her-
Vey “sfiof gentlentan,’ may Bnd lit ifer
his hionour, dr tis interest, or his Pléasure,
to promise what be would not p%?ﬁ)tﬁs«—
bt I ‘ath ot 2 ‘scourttireledl Hevrer rhade

any promise to man or wormity, ¢6ae3 dill

. not keep faithfully—1 am no; 3 swpdle
in love.”
. % Andyet,” ‘midfhdy Mwﬂr; 8, yon

BN O
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moutdhiveino sorqplm%nﬂb or'flitter’ t
‘woman-dutiof herheame.” -0 {0V

-k Celd! exl sclon?”’  smid LClcrence smil-
g, #-a dadr sxchmge you know is ‘no
robbery,—When o fine woman robéme
of awy . leary,: syraly 1ady Delacour could
mot.expest, that I should nieke no attempt
tipon:heérsi”’## [ this part of nvy message
00 miés. Portman,” ' said lady Delacour?~
‘¢ As your ladyship pleéli'es ;" safd- Cherence, -
"»S’rtmst enﬁmly to eysn'r ladyslﬂps dls-
uettxon 4

&Why i mhy have .a/ great deal -of

s isatd’lady Delacour, ¢ but you
truet ;tod ‘niuch 'to it; when you expect
that 1 should execute,both with propriety
and: success, ‘the delieate commission: of
tellinga younghdywho is under my.pro- >’
tectiod, thatia young g\entlemm who isa
profested admiver of mine, is in lowe with
her, but has no thoughts, and wishes g
suggeet no thoughts of marriage.” ' *
rIn lowe!” exchimed Clarence Her-
vey, * hut when did I ever use the ex-
3 2




178 . BELINDA.

“pression? In speaking- of miss Portman,
I simply expressed esteem'and adrreeese’’
. % No additions,” said lady Delacour,
* content yourself with esteem—simply
—and miss Portman is safe, and you too—
I presume.—Apropos; pray, Clarence,
"how do your esteem - and..sdmiration
(I maygoasfar as that, may not I?)-of
miss Portman agree with yonr adnnranon
of lady Delacour ?”
. % Perfectly well,” rephed Chrenee,
“ for all the world must be sensible, that
Clarence Hervey is a man of too much
taste to compare a country novice in wit
and accomplishments, to lady Delacour:
- ~He might, as men of genius somes
times do, look forward to the idea of
forming a country movice for a wifé.—
A.man must marry some time or other—,
but my hour, thank Heaven, is not come
yet,” -
¢ Thank Heaven !" said lady. Dehmnr,
¢ for you know, 2 married man is Jost to
the world of fashion and gallantry.”
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¢« Not more so, I should hope, than a
married woman,” said Clarence Hervey.
~—Here a loud knocking at the door an-
nounced the arrival of company to the
concert.~—** You will make my peace,
you promise me, with miss Portman,”
cried Clarence, eagerly.

 Yes, I will make your peace, and

| you shall see Belinda smile upon you once

more, upon condition,” continued lady
Delacour, speaking very quickly, -as if
she was hurried by the sound of people
coming up stairs—* but we'll talk of that
another time.”

s Nay, nay, my dear hdy Delaoour,
now, now,” said Clarence, ‘seizing her
hand,—< Upon oondmon' upon what
condition " ‘

« Upon condition that you do a httle’
jobfor me—indeed for Belinda.—She isto
go with me to the birthnight—and she
has often hinted to me; thit our horses are.
shockingly shabby for people of éur con-
dition.—I know she wishes, that upon
such an occasion—her first appearance at

13
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court,: Yo, kppw——*wc should. ge in .atyie\

—Naw my. dean-positive lord has seidyhe:

will not let ns have a pair of the handsbm-
est horses I ever saw which are jat Fate
tessal’s, ami on, which Belinda,. I kpow,

hassecreﬂy set; her hezrt, as I hawve oyenlp
in vain.” AT

.« Your, lqd,yshlp and mlss Portman
Gapapt, possibly sef. your heasts OH IRy
thing i Earmsspecially on any. shing that
it is.in the power of, Clarence, Heryey (30

procuEe;, Thea,” . added,, he, galantlyi

kissing, ber- band, mylthm peal, mf
treaty of peace ?” .
« What audacn'.y l,—-dan’t you sq@.{hcse
people. coming in 27 cried.lady  Relacont,
- apd. she, withdrew .her hangd, but. with po
great prec1p1tatxon she was evidently « at
this moment, as im.3ll the past,” geither

afraid nor. ashamed, that Mr. Hemx s de~

votions, to her. showld.be paid in publis.
With. much. addzess she had satisfied her-
self as to his Wews, with respect Re-
lspda. She was convinced that hf.had, an.

immediate thoughts of. matcinony ; but
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that if he were condemned to marry, miss
Portman would be his wife.~As this did" -

not interfere with her phns, lady Delacour
Wwas content.
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CHAPTER VL

WAYS AND MEANS.

When lady Delacour repeated to
miss Portman the message about * sim-
plicity of mind, and dignity of charac-
. ter,” she frankly said—

¢ Belinda, notwntbstandmg all this,
observe, I'm determined to retain Cla-
rence Hervey among the number of my
public worshippers during my life—which
you know cannot last long.—After I am
gone, my dear, he’ll be all your own, and
of that I give you joy.——Posthumous fame
is a silly thing, but posthumous ]ealousy is
detestable.”
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There was one part of the conversation
between Mr. Hervey and her ladyship,
which she, in her great discretion, did not
immediately repeat to miss Portman-—that
part which related to the horses.—In this
transaction Belinda had no farther share,
than having once, when her ladyship had
the handsome horses brought for her to
look at, assented to the opinion, that they
were the handsomest horses she ever be.
held.—Mr. Hervey, however gallantly he
replied to her ladyship, was secretly
vexed to find that Belinda had so little
delicacy, as to permit her name to be em-
ployed in such a manner. He repented
having used the improper expression of
dignity of mind, and he relapsed into his
former opinion of Mrs. Stanhope’s niece,
—A relapse is always more dangerous:
than the first disease.~He sent home.the.
horses to lady Delacour, the next day, and
addressed Belinda, when he met her, with
the air of . a man of 'gallantry, who
thought that his peace had beén cheaply
made.—But in proportion as his manbers -

15
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became more  fxmiliar, hers gresw more

reserved.—Lady Delacour rallied her upon
ke porudesy, but in vaim.—~Clarence Hes-

vey. seemed to think, that her ladyship had’
not fulfilled her part of the bergain.w<Is
not smiking,” said he, « the epithet always
applied 'to peace——yet 1 have not been
able to obtain one smile from miss Port-

man, since I have been promissd peace.”

~~Embarrassed by Mr. Hervey's rev
proaches, and provoked to find that Belinda
was - proof agaipst all her raillery, lady

Belacour grew quite ill-humoured towards
Rer. Belinda, unconscioms of having

given any just cause of offence; was un~
moved ; and her ladyship’s embarrassment

incveased.—At last, resmming -all her far-

mer appearance of firiendshig and conéi-

dence, she suddenly exdaimed, .one night

zfver she had flattered Belinda into high -
spirits—

: ¢ Do you know, my dear, dmtlhave
boen so ashamed of meyself for this' weak
pest, that-1 have hardly dared ve.leok yoix
in the face.—1 am sensibje I‘wtas downs
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tight rude and cross’toryom oneedieand’
ever since I have been penitent ; and 38 adl
penitehts ase, wery stupid xud dissgresable,
Iam sure~—but tell me you forgive my
cq:ma. andhdy Dehmu‘ will be hevielf
again.”
Jt wag aot chﬁcult t0..obtain Bdmda’a

fowgiveness.

© ¢ Indeed,” continued hdy Delmau‘.
« ‘you ase too gaod—but then, in my own
justification T must say, - that I have mose
thirigs to-malce me fll-humoured than most
people have.—Now, my dear, that mast
obatinate of human' beings, lord Dela-
cour, has reduced me to the. most terrible
sitiiation—I have made Clarence Hervey
buy a pair of horses for me, and I eannat
make my lord Delacour pay for them—
but I forgat to tell you, that 1 took your
name—not in vain indeed—ein this busi.
ness,—1 told Clarence, that upop com-
dition he would do this job for me, you
would forgive him for all his sins, and
—may; mydear,whydo ‘you dook asif I

16
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had stabtied 'you to- the: kedrt—after 'all;
I'only drew upon your pietty:imouth fora
few smiles—+Pray let:.me -see :whether it
Ias actually forgotten /iw to smile.’ .
" "Belinda was too much- vexed at this in-
stant to understand raillery.—She was in-
spired by anger with unwonted courage,
and losing all fear of lady Delacour’s wit,
she very sefiously expostulated with her
ladyship upon having thus used her name
without .her consent or knowledge. Be-
linda felt'she was.now in danget of being
" led into a situation, which might be fatal
+ to hér reputation and.her happiness ; and
she .was the more surprised at .her lady-
ship, when she recollected the history she
had so Iately-heard of Harriot Freke and
colemel Lawless. -~
¢, You cannot .but be eennbie, lady
Delacaour,” said Belinda; « that after the
centempt 1 have heard Mr. Hervey ex.
" press for matchi-making Mrs. Stanhope’s
mieces, I' shounld. degrade myself by any
attemnpts, toatiract his agtention.—No wit,
no eloquence, can change my opinion
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upon this- sub]ect—l cannot endure cori-
tempt » ' cod

« Very likely—no donbt”-—-mtermpted
lady Delacour, “ but if you would only
open your eyes, which heroines: make
it a-principle never to do—or else there
would be an' end of the novel—if you
would only open ydur eyes, you would
see that this man is in love with you ; and
whilst you are afraid of his contempt, he
is a hundred times more afraid of yours;
and as long as you are each of you in such
fear of you know not what—you must
excuse me if [ indulge myself in a little
wholesome: rafllery.”’—Belinda smied—
“ There now; one such smile as that for
Clarence. Hervey, and 1 am out of debt
and danger,” said lady Delacour.

“ O, lady Delacour, why, why will
you try your power over me, in this man-
ner '’ said Belinda.—=.You know that I
ought not to be persuaded to do what I am
conscibuy is- wrong.—But a few days ago
you told -me yourself, that Mr. Hervey
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iv-is. 008 3 maEying mas 1A A G9n
man of your penetration must dee' thatere
that he pply means 1o firt withizney+4 enx
1ot 3 mateh fior My, Hepvey in any 7espoets

+ile is 3 man of wit apd gllantry—F
am pnpractised in the ways of te: waridy
+I. w3s net educated by yny; aupt ten-
hope—1 have enly heen with her p.few

years—-l wish I had nevqr heen wm

in my Jife,”. -

1l yakee oare M, Hexvcy! M know
that,” 'spid Jady. Delacour, but ia the
mean time, I do think avy fair appraiser
of delicate distyesses would; decide, that §
am, all the circumstances. ennsideved,
were %0 e pitied at this present moment
thap youare.—For the casastyophe of the
business gvidently is that I muyst pay two
kundred guingas for the: harses aome how
ol‘othel‘, L

“ i caa pay for them,”: exelumed Bes

linda, “an@d will with the gueatest plea-
S\ll‘@.—.—*l will not go to the hinthaight:—my
dress is not bespoke,—Will two hundsed:
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guineas pay for the homses #+O, take the
money—pay Mr. Hervey, dear lady De-
lacour, and it will all be right.”

“ You are a charming girl,” said lady
Delacour, embraciag her, ¢ but how can
I-answer for it to my conscience, or to
your aunt Stanhope, if you don’t appear
en the birthnight ¢~That cannot be, my'
dear ; besides, you know Mrs. Franks
will send home your drawing-room dress
to day, and it would be so foolish to be
presented for nqthing—not to go to the
birthnight afterwards.—If you: say & you
must say 5"

¢ Then,” said Belinda, * I will not go

to the drawing-room.”—* Net go, my
~ dear! What, throw away fifty guineas for
nothing | Really I never saw any one so
lawish of her money, and 30 ‘ecenomic of
het smiles.” i

%< Surely,’ said miss Portman, # it i
better for me‘to throw awny fifty guineas,
poor sk am, than to hazard the happi-_
ness of my life.—Your ladyshipknows that
if I say @ to Ms. Hervey, } must say b~
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No, no, my dear lady Delacour-~here is
the driught for two hundred guineas-—pay
Mr. Hervey, for Heaven’s sake, and there
is an end of the business.” -

“ What a positive child it-is '-—-—Well
then it shall not be forced to say the a, b,
¢, of Cupid’'s alphabet, to that terrible
pedagogue Clarence Hervey, till it pleases
—but seriously, miss Portman, I'm con-
cerned that you will make me take this
draught.—It is absolutely. robbing you.—
But lord Delacour’s the person you must
blame—it is all his obstinacy—having ence
said he would not pay for the horses, he
would see them and me and the whole
buman race expire, before he would
change his silly mind.—Next month I
shall have it in my power, my dear, to re-
pay you with a thousand thanks—and in
a few months more we shall have ano-
ther -birthday, and a new star shall -ap-
pear in the firmament of fashion, and it
shall be cilied Belinda.—In the mean
time, my dear, upon second thoughts, per-
haps we can get Mrs. Franks to dispose
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of your drawing-room dress to some
person _of taste, and you may keep your
fifty. guineas for the next occasion.—
I'll see what can be done——adxeu a thou-
sand thani:s sxlly child as you are.”

.~ Mrs. Franks at first declared, that it
would be an impossibility to dispose.of
miss Portman’s dfess, though she would
do any thing upon Earth to loblige lady
Delacour—however, ten guineas made
every thing possible. Belinda rejaiced, at
having, as she thought, ‘extricated herself
at so cheap arate ; and well pleased with
her own conduct, she wrote to her aunt
Stanhope, t to inform her.of as much of the
transaction ‘as shé .could disclose, without
betraymg lady Delacour “ Her ladyshlp,"
she said, « had. xmmedmte occasion for
two , hundred guineas, and to accom-
modate her thh this sum, she had given
up the 1dqz of gomg to.court.” ,

The tenour of mlSa qutman 'S letter will
be suﬂicxently apparen.t from Mrs Stan-
bope's answer.
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m\s, smxmou; 'ro MIss rotg,'rm ,
Bath, June 2.
"« CANNOT but feel’ some astomsh—
ment, Belipda, at your very extrao;dgnary
conduct, and more extraordinai‘y letter.—
What you can mean by pnncxples and
delicacy, T own I don't pretend to ‘ynder:
stand, when Esee you not only forget the,
respect thiat is due to the opinions and ad,,
vice of the aunt, to whom. you owe every
dxmg 5. but you take' upon ‘yourself ' to,
lavish her money, without common fo-
nesty —I send you 200 guineas, and de-’
sire you to go tq ‘court—you lend & my 200
gumeas tolady l)elaeour, and mform me,,
that,as yot, think yourself bound jn honour.
to Her ladyship, you cannot explain all the
particulars to me, qthetwnse, you are sure,
I should .approve "of the reasons whnch
bave / inﬂuenced u.-—ngPtz Iu#; C~
tory, truly, ! ~— Ang :,ﬁén to, mend' e t’

~AJ'r£

ter, you tell me that iyou do, ot k,\y

that in your situation in lee‘ it 1s negggg-(

&
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sary that you should go to court. Your
opinions and mine, you add, differ in many
points,—Then [ must say that you.are
as ungrateful, as you are. presumptaous—=
for I am. not such a novice in the affairs
of this world, as to be ignorant that when
a young lady professes to be of a different
opinion from her friends, it is only a pre-
lude to something worse.—She begins by
saying, that she is determined to think
for herself; and she is determined to act
for herself—and thea it is all over with
‘ber—and all the money, &c. that has
been. gpent upon her.education, is.s0 much
dead lass to her friends. '

** Now Llook upon.it, that aymng:grl
ﬁhohu been brought up, and: hrought
forward im the world as you have been
by connexions, is bound to be guided im-<
plicitly by them in all her conductrm
What should you think of a2 man; who,
after he had been brought into parlizment
by & friend, would gp and vote against
that friend’s opiniona.—~You do mot want
sdnse, Belinda—you pexfectly understand -
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me-—and consequently,your errours I must
impute to the defect of your heatt, and
not of -your judgment.—I see, thit on ac-
count of the illness of the princess—the
king’s birthday is put off for a fortnight.
If you manage properly, and if (unknown
to lady ,'who certainly has not
wsed you well in this business, and to
whom therefore you owe no peculiar deli-
cacy) you make lord - sensible
liow much your aunt Stanhope is dxsap-
pointed and displeased ‘(as I most truly
am) at your intention of missing this op-
portunity of appearing ‘at court ; it is ten
to one but his lordship, who has not made
it.a point to refuse your request, I suppose,
will pay you your two hundred guineas:
~-You of course will make proper ac-
knowledgments ; but at the same time,
entreat that his lordship will not commit
you with his lady, as she might be offended
at-your application to him.—I understand
from an intimate acquaintance of his, that
you are a great favourite of hislordship’s,,
and though an obstinate, he is a good- -
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_ natured man, and can have no fear of

being governed by you ; consequently he
will do just as you would have him. "

“ Then you have anqpportumty of re-
presenting the thing, in the prettiest man-
ner imaginable, to lady =————— as an in-
stance of her lord’s consideration for her
—So you will oblige all parties (a very de-

sirable thing) without costing yourself one

penny, and go to the birthnight after all.
—And this only by using a little address
—without which nothmg is to be done
in this world.

« Yours affectionately, (lf you . follow

Seriva STANHOPE.”

Belinda, though she could not, consist:
ently with what she thought right, follow
the advice so artfully given to her in this
epistle, was yet extrémely concerned to
find, that she had incurred the displéasure
of an aunt to whom she thought herself
under obligations: She resolved to'lay’by
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us much ds she pessibly could, from the
imterest of her fortume, and to repay the
two hundred guinéas to ‘Mrs. Stanhope:
she was conscions that she kafl noright to
lend " this money to lady Delaceur, if her
aunit ‘had expressly desired that she should
spend it otily ©n her court dress ; ‘but this
. had -not ‘distincely been expressed, when
Mrs. Stanhope sent her niece the draughts.
That tady was inithe’habit of speaking and
writing ambiguously, so .that é\'ren_-t_hdsé
who kmew her best, were frequently in
doubt how to interpret her-words.—Yet
she was extrémely displeased when her
hints, and her half expressed wishet ‘were
not uriderstodd.—Beside the ¢oncern she
felt from the thoughts of having displeased-
her swunt, Belindd was': {both vexed and
mortified, to penoeive that - #n’-Clarence
‘Heérveys manner ‘towttds her there was
notithe change: whidh she had expécti:ll
that Her conduct lwould' tnaturally pro-

fuce. ' - t
- Qne-diy, she m.suqmnd dt lns yor

proaching her for caprice in having given

- e -
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@p herintedtions ofigbing:to tourt. Lady
Delacour’s . .etubarrassment whildt Mr.
Hervey :spoke;-Bolinda attributed to 'her
ladyship’s desitte that Clavesce should not
- know, thit:she had'been obliged to bor- ,
bow :the money vo pay -him for the horses.
Belinda thought that this was a species
of  mean pride ; but she made it:a point
to keep her ladyship’s secret-—she there
fore sliglitly answered Mz. Hervey, ¢ that
she wondered that a- man, who.is:so well
acquaimdd -with the female ‘sex, shounld
be surprised a1t any instande :of caprice .
from 2 womaun.”—Dhe convergation thea
bodk atiorNerayrn, and whibt they wee
villkirig /on- indifferent wubjects, in came
%8rd Delacogr!s man; ) Champfert, with
Mrs. Btanhopes-driught for:two hundoed
guineas; which the ieoachmakeris man had
just brought - back, 'because miss Portmaa
had forgetten to: sntlovserit-Belinda’s
istortishineht: was 'dnosoasigheat:at. this:
dnstant, - us’laddy ‘Deladoir’s jeanflision.~—
« Come this way, my.ilisar, and me’ll
find you a pen and ink—you need not
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wait, Champfort—but tell'.the..man -to
wait for the ' draught—miss. Portman will
endorse it immediately.”—And, she took
Belinda into another room.: :

. “ Good Heavens! Has: riot- this money
been paid -to Mr. Hervey P’ exclauned
Belinda. :

¢ No, my dear, but Iwﬂl take all the.

blame upon myself ; -or, which will do just
as well for yon, throw.it .all upon my
‘better half—my lord Delacour would not
pay for my mew cafriage.~~The coach-
maker, insolent animal, would not let it
out of his yard without a hundred guineas
in ready money.—Now..you know I had

the horses; and what could [ do with the .

horses withaut )the carriage. - : Clarence
Hervey, 1 knew, could wait for hismoney
better than a poor devil of a coach-maker,
so-L-paid - the coachimaker, and a few
months soonér-or lites can make no differ-
"ence 10/ Clarence, who rolls in gold, sy
dear—if that avill be"my comfprt t9 ‘you,
aslhopeu;uill." o

' . N TN
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« Q, what will he think of me!” said
Belinda.

«. Nay, what will he thmk of me,
child ?** -

“ Lady Delaceur,”. $aid 'Belmda i a
frmer tane than she ‘had .bver before spo-
ken—< must insist upon this draught’s
being given o Mr. Hetwey.”

« ,Absdlately: impossible, my dear.—I
cannat take it from the coach-maker,—he
has :semt home the carriage—the thing’s
done, and cannot’be undone.—But dome,
sinde I &mow mothing slse will make you
easy, d will tadce vhis mighty favour from
Mr. ‘Hervey. emtirely upon ‘my own con-
science.—You camnnot -object to that, for
vou are .not the keepor of my conscience
—1I will tell Clarence 'the whole business,
and do you honour due, my déar—so en-
dorse the note, whilst ] go and-sound beth

the:praises of your.dignity of mind, and’

_simplicity of character,.&¢. &c. 8c. &c.
&c.”—Her ladyship broke ‘away -from
Belinda, returned to Clarence ‘Hervey,
and told the whole affair with that peeu-

VOL. 1. K
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liar, grace: with" shich. she: knew How te
make a good story of a bad one-—~Cla-
rencé was as favourable- an auditor at -
this time as she could possibly have found,
for:no human being could value morey
less than he did, and all sense of her
ladyship’s meanness was lost in his joy at
discovering that Belinda was worthy of
his esteem.—Now he felt in it’s fullest ex-
tent all the power she had over his heart,
and he was upon the point. of declaring
his .attachment to her, when—< malheu-
reysement,’—sir Philip Baddely and Mr.
Rochfort announced themselves by the
noise they made on the staircase. These
were the young men who had spoken in.
such a coptemptuous manner at lady Sin-
gleton's. of the match-making Mrs. Stan-
bgpe and her nieces.—Mr. Hervey was
apzious shat they should not penetrate
into, the .state.of his heart, and he con-
cealed bis emotion by instantly assuming
that kind of rattling gayety, which always
deljghted his companions, who were ever
in-wapt of some one to set their stagnant
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ideas in motion. At last they insisted
upon carrying Clarence away with them te
taste some wines for sir Philip Baddely.

[

k2
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CHAPTER VIL

THE SERPENTINE RIVER,

IN his way to St. James’s street, where
the wine merchant lived, sir Philip Bad-
dely picked up several young men of his
acquaintance, who were all eager to witness
a trial of raste, of epicurean taste—be-
tween the baronet and Clarence Hervey.
~Amongst his other accomplishments our
hero piqued himself upon the exquisite
accuracy of his organs of taste. He
neither loved wine, nor was he fond of
eating ; but at fine dinners, with young
. men who were real epicures, Hervey
gave himself the airs of a conndisseur, and
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asserted superiprityeven in judging of wine
and sauces.—Having gained immartal ho-
nour at an entertainment, by gravely pro-
testing that some turtle would havebeen ex-
cellent if it had not been done a bubble too
much; he presumed, elate as he was with
the applauses’ of the company, to asert,
that po map in England had a more cor-
rect taste than himself.—S$ir Philip Baddely
could not passively submit to this arro-
gance; he loudly prochimed, that though
he would not digpute Mr, Hervey’s judg-
ment as far as eating was concerned, yet he
woujd defy him 3s a connoisseur in wines,
and hé .offeved to submit the competition
to.any eminent wine-merchant in I.ondon,
and to. some common friend of acknow-
ledged taste and experience.—Mr. Roch-
fort was chosen as the common friend of
acknowledged taste and experience ; and
a fashionable wine-megchant was pitched
upon, to decide .with: him the merits of
these candidates for bacchanalian fame.
Sir Philip, who was just going to furnish
his celiars, was a person of importance to
K 3
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the wine-merchant, who produced ac-
cordingly his choicest treasures. — Sir,
Philip and Clarence tasted of all in their
turns; sir Philip with real, and Clarence
with affected gravity ; and they delivered .
their - opinions of the positive and compa-
rative merits of each. The wine-mer-
chant evidently, as Mr. Hervey thought;
leaned towards- sir Philip— Upon my .
word, sir (Philip, you ate right—that
wine is. thg :best I haye—you cértainly
have a most dis¢riminating taste,”. said the
complaisant . wing-merchant.—¢ I'll tell:
you what,” cried sir Philip,  the thing is.
this—~by G— now there’s ino possibility -
now—no possibility aow by G—. of . im..
posing upon me.'—% Then,” said Cla-
rence Hervey, ¢ would you engage to tell
the difference between these two wines-
ten times, running, blindfold ?’—¢ Ten
times, that’s nothing,” replied sir Philip;
« yes, fifty times, I.'would, by G—.”

. But when it came to the trial, sir Philip
had nothing ‘left but oaths in his own
favour. Clarence Hervey was victorious,
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ind his sense of the importance of this
victory was much increased by the fumes
of the winep which began to ‘operate upon
his brain.—His triumph was, as he said
it ought to be, bacchanalian—he-laughed
and sang with Anacreontic spirit, and
finished by declaring, that he deserved
to be crowned with vine-leaves.—* Dine
with me, Clarence,” said Rochfort,
“ and we'll crown you with three times
three—and,’”’ whispered he-to sir Philip—
¢ welll have another ttial after dinner.”

“ But as it’s not near dinner time yet—
only half past six by. me—what shall we
do with ourselves till dinner time ?" said
sir Philip, yawning pathetically,

Clarence, not being used to drink in a
morning, though ail his companions were;
was much affected by the wine, and Roch.
fort proposed that they should take a turn
in the park to cool Hervey’s head.—To
Hyde-park -they repaired; sir Philip
boasting all the way they walked, of the
superiour strength of his head. '

Clarence protested that.his own wag

K 4
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stronger than any man’s in England, and
observed, that at shis instant he walked
better than amy person in company, sic
Philip Baddely not excepted. Now sir: Phi.
lip Baddely was a noted pedestrian, and he
immediately challenged our hero to walk
with him for any money he pleased.—
“ Dore,” said Clarence, « for ten gnineas
—for any money you please” —and instant.
ly they set out 10 walk, as Rochfort cried
¢ one, two, three, and away.; keep tha
path, and whichever reaches that elm tvee
first has it.”. .

They were exactly even for some yards,
then Clarence gut ahead of sir Philip,
and he reached the elm tree first ; but as
he waved his hat, exclaiming, ¢ Clarence
has won the day,” sir Philip came up
with his companions, and coolly informed
him that he had lost his wager—** lost !
Jost ! lost | Clarence ; fairly lost,”

« Didn’t I reach the tree first,” said

. Clarence.

. % Yes,” answered luscompamons, “ but
you didn’t keep the path.—You turned
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out of the way when you met that crowd
of children, yonder.”—¢¢ Now I, said sir
Philip, * dashed fairly through them—kept
the path, and won iy bet,”

# But,” said Hervey, “ would you have
had me run over that little child, who was
stooping-down just in my way

« J,not 1,” said sir Philip, * but I would
have yoy go through with yqur civility—
¥ a-man .will be polite, he must pay for
bis politeness sometimes. —You said you'd
lay me any money 1 pleased, recollect—
now I’'m very moderate—and as you are a
particular friend, Ciarence, Ill only take -
your ten guineas.” ‘

A loud laugh.from his companions pro-
voked .Clarence ; they were giad “ to.
have a laugh against him,” because he
excited universal envy, by the real supe-
riority of “his talents, .and by ‘his.perpetu-
ally taking the lead in those trifles which
were beneath his ambition, and ‘exactly
suited to engage the attentxon of his.
associates.

¢ ‘Bn-xt so—and -welcome—I'lIl p&y tem

X 5
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guineas. for having better mannérs: than
any of you,” cried Hervey, laughing;
¢ but remember, tliough I've lost this bet,
Idon’t give up my pedestrian fame.—Sir
Philip, there are no women to throw gol-’
den apples,in my way now, and no. chil
dren for me to stumble over ; I dare you
to another trial—double or quit.”
. “I’'tm off by G—,"” said sir Philip—“I'm
too hot,s damme, t0 walk with you any
more—but I'm your man.if you've a mind
for- a swim—damme, here’s the Serpen:
tine river, Clarence .—Hey ? damn it ?¥—
Hey '~
Sir Philip and all his companions knew
shat Clarence had never learned to swim.
:“-You may wink at one another, as
wisely -as  you please,” said Clarence,
“ but come-on my boys—I am your man.
for a switn—a hundred guineas upon it"—

¢ Darest thou, Rochfort, now, .
¢ Leap in w1th me into this weedy flood.
¢+ And swim to yonder poiat,’

and instantly Hervey, who had in his con-
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fused head some recollection of an essay
of Dr. Franklin’s on swimming, by whicn
he fancied that he could ensure at once his
safety -and his fame, threw off his coat
and jumped into the river—luckily he was
not in boots—Rochfort began coolly to
‘undress himself under the trees, and all
the other young men stood laughing by
the river side —% Who the devil are these
two that seem to be making up to us,”
said sir Philip, -looking at two gentlemen
who were coming towards them.—¢ St.
George, hey, you wh oknow every body.”
—<< The foremost is Percival of Oakly
Park, I think, 'pon my honour,” replied
Mr. St. George—and he then began to
settle how many thousands a year Mr.
Percival was worth ; this puinrt was not
decided, when the gentlemen came up to
the spot where sir Philip was standing.
The child for whoseé sake Clarence
Hervey had lost his bet was Mr. Perci-
val’s, and he came to thank him for his
civility.—The gentleman who accompa-
nied Mr. Percival was an old friend of
K 6
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Clarepce Hervey’s, ke had met him abroad,
but had net seen him for some years.

¢ Pray gentlemen,” spid he to sir Philip
and his party—¢ is Mr, Clarence Hervey
amongst you { I think I saw him pass by
me just now.”’

- ““Damn it, yes, where is Clary though ;"
exclaimed sir Philip, suddenly recollecting
himself.—Clarence Hervey at this instant
was drowning, he had got out of his
:depth, and had struggled in vain to re-
cover himself.

« Curse me, if it's not all over with
-Clary,” continwed sir Philip—* Do any
of you see his head any where? Damn
. you, Rachfort, yonder it is.”

« Damme, so it is,’ said Rochfort—-
"¢ but he’s se heavy in his clothes, he'd

pull me down along wih him to Davy’s

Locker—damme if ['ll go after him.”

<« Damn it, though, can't some of ye

swim ?—Can’t some of ye jump in "’ cried

sir Philip turning to his companions—

**Damn it, Clarence will go to the bot-

tom.”
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And 50 he inevitably would have done,
had not Mr. Percival at this instant leaped
iato the riwer, and seized hold of the
drowaing Clarence. It was with great
dificulty that he dragged him to shore.—
Sir Philip’sparty, as soon as the danger was

vier, officiously offered their assistance. -
Clarence Hervey was absolutely senseless.
< Dagn it, what shall we do wigh him
gow,”’ said sir Philip—“ Damn_ jt, we
must cdll some of the people ftdm the
boat-house, he’s as heavy as lead—danin
e if ] know what to do withhim.”

Whilat sir Philip was damming himself,
Mr. Percival ran to the boat-house for
assistance, and they carried the body into
the house ; the elderly gentlemian who had
accompanied Mr. Percival, now’ made -
his way through the midst of the noisy
crowd, and directed what should be done

to restore Mr. Hervey’s suspended anima- -

tion. Whilst he was employed in this ;
‘benevelent manner, Ciarence’s worthy
friends were sneering at him, and whis-
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pering to’diie another—¢ Ecod he talks

a8 if he was a doctor,” said Rochfort.

% 'Pon honour I do believe,” said St.
George, “ he is the famous Dr. X —; I
met him at a circulating lxbrary t other
day.” " .

% Dr. X —— the writer, do you ‘mean,”
said sir Philip—~*¢ then damn me we'd
bettedyget out of his way as fast as we can,

or he'll have some ‘of iis down in black .
and white, and -curse me if I should choose -

to meet with myself in 2 book.”—“ Ne
danger of that,” said Rochfort, “for how
can one méet with oneself in a book, sir
Philip, if one- never opens one. — By
G~— that’s the true way.” -

“ But’pon. my honour,” said St. George,
“ I should like of all things to see myself
in prmt, ‘twould : make one famously fa-
mous.”’

“ Damn me if I don’t flatter myself,
though,” one can make oneself famous
enough to all intents and purposés with-
out having any thing to say to these author
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geniusses—You're 3 famous’ fellow, faith;
to want, tiagee- yourself in -print~~Fll pub-
lish this in Bond street--damn it, ity point
of famousm_ess, x d. sport. my- Random
aghinst all the books. that.ever were read
or wiritten, damn me~—but what are we
doing here ?”-¢ Hervey’sin. good hangds,’}
said sir Plnhp—“ and this here’s a cursed
stupid loange for us—besides .it’s getting
towards dinher-time, so-my voice.is, let’s
be off, and we can'leave St. George (wha
has such a famous rhind to.be in 'the doc-
tor’s books) to bring Clary after us, when
he’s ready for dinner and good company.
again, you know, ha ! hal ha!” :

Away the faithful friends went to the
important business of . their day.-

When Clarence: Harvey came to his
senses, he started up, ‘rubbed-his eyes;
and looked about,’ exclaiming—* What’s
all this?~Where ain [ ?~—Where’s Bad.
dely 7—Where's Rochtort =—Where -are
they all?”" ' ' -

% Gone home to dinner,” answered Mr.
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St. Geetge, ““ who was a2 hanger on of
sir Bhilip’s.—Bnt they left me o bring you

after  them,—Faith, Clary, you've had a’

squeak for your life—’peon my honour, we
thought at one time ¢ ‘was all over with
you—but you'ré a tough ene—We shan’t
have to ¢ pour over your grave a full bot-
tle of red, as yet my boy—you'l do as
well as ever.—80 I'Hl step and call a coach
for you Clary, and we shall be at dinner
as- soon as the; best of 'em after all, by
jingo.~l leave you in good hands with
the doctor here, that brought you to life,

"and the gentleman that dragged you out
" of the water.” =% Here's a note for you,”

whispered Mr. St. George, as he leaned
over Clarence (Hervey—* Here’s a note
for you from.sir Philip and Rochfort—read
it, do you.mind, o yourself.”

“ If I can,” said Clarence—* but sir
Philip writes a 5loody bad hand.”

“ Q, he’s a baronet,”’ said St. George,
“ha! ha! ha!”—and charmed with his,
own wit,'he left the room.
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Clarence with seme difficulty deci-
phered the nate, which contained these
words :

“ Quiz the dector, Clary, as soon ag
you are up to it—he’s aa author—so fajr
game—quiz the doctor, and we'll drink
your health with three times three in
Rochfost’s Burguady.

- Youxs, &c.
PHIL. BADDELY.

% P..S. Burn this when read.”

With the request contained in the post.
script Clarence immediately complied ; he
threw the note into the fire with indigna.
tion, the moment that he had read it, and
turning towards the gentleman to whom
it alluded, he began to express in the
strongest terms his gratitude for their be.
nevolence.—But he stopped short in the
midst of his acknowledgments, when he
discovered to whom he was speaking.
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- ¢« Dr, X——!” cried he, “ is it possi-
ble ?—how rejoiced I am to see you—and
how rejoiced 1 am to be obliged to you—
there is not a man in England to whom I
would rather-be obliged.” A

. “ You-are not acquainted with Mr.
Percival, I -believe,” said Dr. X .
‘: give me leave, Mr. Percival, to intro-
duce to you the young gentleman whose
life you have saved,and whose life—though

by the company in which you found him
you might not think so—is worth saving.

—This sir, .is no less 2 man than Mr..Cla-
rence Hervey—of whose universal genius
you have just had a specimen ; for which
he was crowned with sedges, as he well de-
served, by the God of the Serpentine ri-
ver.—Do not be so unjust as to imagine,
that he has any.of the presumption which
is sometimes the chief characteristic of a
man of . universal genius.—Mr. Clarence
Hervey is, without exception, the most
humble man of my acquaintance, for
whilst all good judges would think him
fit company for Mr. Percival, he has the
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Irgrmhty to think himself upon a level with
Mr. Rochfort, and sir Phll!p Baddely.”

<« lou have lost as little of your satirical
wit, Dr. XL, a5 of your active benevo-

lence, I ; perceive;” said Clarénce Hervey,-

“ since I met you abroad.—But asI can-
not submit to your unjust charge of humi-
hty, will you tell me where you are to be
found in town, and to choreow’ — to mor-
fow—-and't6 morrew—ard to motriow,”

said Dr. X

and laughing—<-I'ath ﬁnfottunat’elyf en-
gaged fo'day to dine thith Mri Rochfort,

and sir Philip Bdddely-—and-in thé"even-’

ing [ ami tO'H€ at lady Dehatcour’s!”"

“ Lady Delacour [—not the same lady
Delacour whém four- years ago, when we
met at Floterice, you' cojtipared - to the
Venus -de: Medicis—no,- o, it cannot be’
the same, a goddess of four: years stand-
ing ! mcredlble"’ LR
"« Incredible as it seems,’"'said Clat’ence,
“ itis true——I admire her ladyshlp more
than ever { did.” IR :

, “ why not to day L]
am engagéd;” said’ Clatence, . hesitéting

L
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~ * Like 3 true conngisscur,” said Dr.

X——;, ¢ you admire 3 fine pictpre, the
older it graws—Lheat that her ladyship’s
face is really one of the finest pieges of
painting extant, with the advaptage of

“ Ev'ry’ grace which time alose can;grant."' :

* Come, come, Doctor, Xy cried
Mr. Rercival, # 5o moye wit.ag lady De-
lagour’s expense—l have 2. feélpw feellpg‘
for Mr; Hervey.” - : _ .

“ Why you are pot in Tove wuh her.

ladyship, are you ?” gaid, Dr. Xerrry ¥1
am-not in lave with lady Delacour’ s, pic
ture. of hegself,” replied Mg, Percival,
 but I was once in love with the oriy,
ginal.” .
“ How? When?——Whew ?“ cried
Clarence Hervey, in a tone fotally diffe-
rent from that in which he had first ad,
dressed Mr, Percival. )

¢« To morrow you shall know the how,
the when, and the where,” said Mr.
Percival, ¢ here’s yoyr friend, Mr. St.
George, and his coach.”—¢ The deuce
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kalke ¥im,™ said Clarence +-% byt tell me,
fs it possible chatyou are notin dove ‘with
her gril 2andi why Pt Why P said
Mr.Percival—¢ why—come to morrow, as
‘you-hyve prqmixéd, 106 Upper Grasvenor
street, ‘and let- me introdusd you to lady
Avwne Percival-sshe can mswer your ques-
tidn ‘better ‘than L can -« if mot entitely to
your satisfactiony at 1eastentirely to-mine,
which'is mere -surpmmg, :srdm iady:s my
wife,” .

-~ By this 'tnme, Ohreme Hervey Neas
equipped ih-a dry:svitiof dloches—aud tiy
the strength :of am bxeeHent Tohstitution,
whichdte had wever injured, evien amorigst

1l ‘dissiptited assotiaties, he-had: racoverad
fromothe effects of his'late itnpradencd. —
«Clary, llet’s dwip Nete's the tedath,”
#id Mr. 5t Geovge -« Wiy thy boy
that’s b famous fellow, fdth! Wly pou
190k 'tle Wetedr forbeing drowhed — "pon
honour, if I wis oty 1 woald juaip inte
the Sefpienitine. fiver dfice a day.'-<“ 1f [
coulld wlways b sure’of ‘such good fridnds
to pull foe 6ut, " sdid Hitviey, - Pray'8t.



.Geoiige, by the by,. what ‘were you, and
Rochfort, and sir; Philip, and all the rest
iof .myfriends: doing,, whxlst L Was d;rown-
ing " o IR
R 1 can’t say parucularly,.upon my soul;”
replied Mr; St. George, .« for my. own
part, I was in boots,. so you know I wis,
out_of. the queition.—But: what signifiés
all that now ?—Come, come, we had .best
think of loaoking after:qur.dinners.”
Clarence Hervey, who had very quick
feelings,"was extremely hurt by the indif-
ferénce which his dear friends.had shown,
when his life was in danger ;- he was apt
to believe that he was really an abject.of
affection and admiration amongst his com-
panions, and that though they were nei-
- ther very wise, nor very witty, they were
certainly very good natured. . When they
had forfelted by their late conduct these
claims 1o his regard, his partiality for them
was changed into contempt. .
. ¢ ‘You had hetter come home and. dine
w:th me, Mr, Hervey,” said Mr, Percival,
« if you be.not absolutely engaged, for
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here is your physician, who ‘tells me that
temhperance is necessary for a man just. re-
covered from drowning,and Mr. Rochfort
keeps too good a table, 1 am to nd, for one
in your condition.”

" Clarence accepted of this invitation thh
a degree of pleasure, which perfectly
astonished Mr. St. George. :

¢« Every man knows his own aﬂ'alrs
best,” said he to Clarénce, as he stepped
into his" hackney. coach—: but ' for. sty
share, I will do ‘my friend Rochfort. the.
justice to say that no one lives as well a$
he does.”—

“ If to live well mean nothing bnt‘to eat,”

said Clarence.

¢« Now,” said Dr. X——, looking at
his watch ¢ it will be eight o’clock by
the time we get to Upper Grosvenor street,
and lady Anne will probably have waited
dinner for us about two hours, which I
apprehend is sufficient to try the patience
of any woman but Griselda.—Do not,”
continued he, turning to Clarence Her-
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tey, “ expect to se¢ an old fashioned,
spiritless, patiemt Gniselda, in lady Anne
Percival—I cam assure you that she is—
but 1 will aeicher tellrou. what she is, not
what she is not.—Evéry mnan, who has
anly abilities, tilees to have thepleasure and
honour of finding ‘ont a chatacter- by his
own penetration, instead -of having it
forced mpon him at full length in capital
lettas of geld, fmely émblazaned and il
‘wsinated by the-himd of some . injudicious
friend —Every child thinks the violet of
his ‘own finding the - sweetest.—I spare
you any farther allusions and illustratians,”
concluded Dr. X———, ¢ for here we are,
thank ‘God, in Upper Grosvenor street.”
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CHAPTER WiL.°. -
A FAMILY PARTY.
—-— ' J

:"' ., ‘ )

"FHEY found lady Amne Percival in the
midst: of:- her children; whe 4l “turned
their healthy; rosy, .intelligent faces to.
wards- the .door the’ momrint- that they:
heard-' theix father’s voige. Clarence
Hervey: was- so-much struck with - the.ex~
pressioh of happiness in-lady Anne’s coun-
temaace, . that he absolutely forgot to com-
pare her- beauty with lady Delacour’s.
Wihether- her -eyes were large or- smally
blue:or hazle; he could not tell; my,
be might. have beéq« pﬁzzled if be had
been asked the colour of her hair.—
Whetheeshe were handsomme by:the rules of

VOL. 1. L
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art, he kmetv not; but he felt thatshé had”
the-éssential charm of beauty, the power of
prepossessing the heart immediately in her
favour. Thdieffect of ker manners, like
that of her beauty, was rather to be felt’
than described. Every body was at ease
i her company; and none thought them-
selves called upon to admire her.—To
Clarence Hervey, who had been used to
the brilliant and exigeante lady Delacour,
this respite from the fatigue of admiration
fas peculiaity: agréeable. The uncon-
strained chieerfulness of lady. Anne Perci.
val spoke a fnind at ease, and immedi- -
ately imparted happiness by exciting sym-
pethy; but in lady Delacour’s wit and
gayety there was an appearance of art and
effort, which aften-destroyed the pleasure
that she ‘wished to’ communicate,~—Soine
people'may admire, but none can sympa-
thise with affettation.—Mr. Hervey whs,
perhaps, uritisually disposed to reflection,
by hating {just ‘edéaped from drowning ;
for' he mdde all -thése scompatisoss, and
came to this conclusion with the accuracy
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of a metaphysidian; wlio hag been accus-,
tomed to study cause and effect—indeed -
there was no specles of knowledge for-
which he had not taste and talents, theugh,:
to-please fools, he too often affected ¢ the
bliss of ignorance.”

" The children at lady Anne Percival’s
happened to be looking at some gold fish,
which were in a glass globe, and Dr..
X——, who was a general favourite with
the younger, as well as with the elder
part of the family, was seized upon the
moment he entered the room: a pretty
little girl of five years old took him pri-
soner by the flap of the coat, whilst two
of her brothers assailed him with questiong -
about the ears, eyes, and fing of fishes.
One of the little boys fillipped the glass
globe, and observed, that the fish imme-
diately came to the surface of the water,
and seemed tohear the noise very quickly;
but his brother doubted, whether the fish
heard the noise, and remarked, that they
xmght be disturbed by seeing or feelmg

L2
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.the motion of the water, when the, g}ask

© was struck

Dr. X——— observed, that this was a
very learned dispute, and that the ques-,
tlon had been dlscussed by ng.l¢ss.a pexs:
son than the abbé Nollet and he related:
some of the ingenious expenmep_tsj‘n,ed
by that gentleman to-decide, whether
fishes can or cannot. hear.—Whilst the dog-
tor was speakmg, Clarence. Hervey. wag
stryck w1th the intelligent. countenance of
ong of the little aydjtors—a girl of aboug-
ten or twelve years old ; he was surprised
to discaver, in her featyres, though not
in their expression, a singular resemblance

to lady Delacour, He remarked this to,

M. Percival,, and. the child, who over-
heard him, blushed as.red as scarlgt.—
Dinner wasannoynced at thisinstant, and-
Clarence Hervey. thought no more, of the
circumstance, attributing the girl’s. hlugh.
to confusion at bemg looked -at sp .earn;

estly.—One of the little bays whispered
as they were gon)g down to dipner,,
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“v Hlena,” T do. beheve that thls is the
good natured gentleman, who went ‘out of
“the path to make room for us, instéad of
"runnmg bver us as the other man d.ld.”
“TLE Children’ agreed 'that ‘Clarence Her-
vey certamfy was the good. nftared gentle-
‘man, and upon the strength of this obser-
Vation, one of the boys posted himself
“next to Clarence at dinner, and by all the
fittle playful manceuvres in his. power,
“éndeavoured ta show his gratitude, and
%o cultivate a friendship .which had
‘been thus auspiciously commenced.—Mr.
Hervey, who piqued himself upon bemg
able always to suit his ‘conversation to. lus
compamons, distinguishéd himself at din-
‘her by an account of the ‘Chinese ﬁslnng-
*ird, from which he passed to the various
ingenious ‘methods of fishing practlse& by
The Riussian Cossacks. From modern he
“Weit to ancient fish, and he talked of that
which was 'so much admired by the
Roman  epicures for exhibiting .a suc-
cession of beautiful colours whilst it is
L3
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dying;and whnch was, upon that aceouﬂt,
" dlways suffered to die in the presence of
the guests, as part of the entertainment.
~Clarence was led on by the questionsof
“thé ¢hildren from ﬁshes tobirds; he spoke
of the Roman aviaries, which were p .
“constructed, as to keep from the sight of
"the prisoners that they contained, ¢ the
fields, woods, ‘and every object which
mlght ‘femind them of their former _li-
berty »__From birds he was going on to
* beasts, when he was nearly struck dumb
by the’ forbidding severity, with which
“an elderly lady, who sat opposite to him,
“fixed her eyes upon him.—He had not,
" till this instant, paid the smallest attention
't6 her ; but her stern countenance was now
s0 strongly contrasted with the approving
looks of the children who sat next £0 her,
‘that he could not help remarking "it.—
"He asked her to do him the honour to
. drink a glass of wine with him.—She de-
clined doing him that honour; observing
"that she never drank more than one glass

.
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of .wine at, dinner, and that she had just
taken one with Mr. Percival.—Her. man-
ner. was well-bred, but. haughty in the
extreme ; and she was’ 80 passionate, - that
her anger sometimes conquered even her
politeness. 'Her dislike to-Clafence Her-
vey was apparent, éven'in her silence.—
+ If the old gentlewoman has taken an an-
tipathy tome at first sight; I cannot help
it,” thought he, and he went on to the
beasts.. The boy, who sat next him, had
asked some questions about the proboscis
of the elephant, and Mr. Hervey men-
tioned Ive's account of the elephantsin
India, who have been set to watch young
children, and who draw them back gently
with their trunks, when they go’ 6ut of
bounds. He talked next of the unicorn;
and addressing himself to Dr. X and
Mr. Percival, he declared, that in his
-opinion Herodotus ‘did not deserve to be
called the father of lies; he cited the
mammoth to prove, that the apocry-
phal chapter in the history of beasts
L4
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- shsfukd ot be centcnmmed-—that it wonldia
28 prohability/he.soon established as. trse
bistoxj.~—The. ileserk .iwas -bm the -table
hofore"Glavénee hdadnmuviﬁ ﬁm g
wathe, oo K

Asthmbdfkr:pat.m&ed’sh ofdm:fm

‘upan'the table;:* hesaid, .
.. % My lady, dlrese ohmmsnm a-piesent
friorh thvecohil ipardenerso Miss. Delacowr.
- ¢ Setrthem defore miss Delacourrtdien,”
iaid lady Axme. ¢ Heleng, my:dear, iz
tribute ypur jown cherries.”

- At the mame .of Delacour, Clwence
Herwey, thoughhis-head was still haif full
of the mammath, dooked round in asto.
mishment, andwhen he saw the cherries
placed hefore the young lady, whosere.
semblange to lady Delacour be had before
obsgrved, he could mothelp exclaiming,

¢ That young lady then is net adaugh-
toy of your Jadyship's e .

% Mo; butllove her as well.as zfsb

were,” repliediady Anae.—~< What were
you saying about the mammoth »”’
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“ That the mamidoth is suppoéed to
bew? but intertipting himself, Clal
ferice said, in an inqairiity t‘one s A niece
of lady Delacour’s »”*

“ Her ladyship's daugﬁter, sir,” said
the severe old lady, in 4 voice more ter-
rific than her looks. ' .

“8hall I pive you some strawberries,
Mr. Hetvey,” said lady Anre, * or will
you let Helena help fou té somé cher-
hesa” ) .

« Her ladys‘hip 5 daugﬁter i exclaimed
Clarence Hervey in a tone of surprise.

. % Qoifie cherries, §ir?” sad Heélena,
but her volce faltered so much, that she
could Kardly utter thié words. ,

- Clarerice perceixred that hé had béen
e cabise " of ‘het agltatxon, though he
knéw not precisély by ‘whit ricans, and he
now Applied Himself ifi silence to the
picking of his stra‘wﬁétries w1th great d'h-
gefice: e
+ ‘The ladies d56n aﬂet‘ward mthdrew, and
as Mr. Perc1val did not touch ° upon the
subject again; Cfarenca forboie to ask any

‘LS
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farther quesuons, though he was consider-
ably surprised by this. sudden discovery.—
When he went into the -drawing-room to
tea, he. found his friend, the stern old
" lady, speaking in a .high .declamatory
tone.—The words which he-heard as he
€ame into the room were— -
_ % If .there were no Clarence Herveys,
there would be no lady Delacours,”—
Clarence bowed, as if he had received a
high compliment—the old lady walked
away to an antichamber,-'fanning herself
with great energy. :
¢ Mrs. Margaret Delacour,” said lady
Anne, in 4 low voice to Hervey, “ isan
aunt of lord Delagour’s.—A woman
whose heart is warmer than her temper.”
“ And that is never cool,” said 2 young

lady, who sat next to lady Anne—* [ call
Mrs. Margaret Delacour the volcana; I'm
* surel am never in her company without
dreading an explosion.—Every now and
then out comes, with a tremendous noise,
fire, smoke, and rubbish.” -

- “And precious minerals,” said - lady
Anne, “amongst the rubbish.”
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“ But the best of it is,” continued the
young lady, ¢ that -she isseldom ina pas-
sion without making a hundred mistakes,
for which she is usually obliged afterward
to ask a thousand pardons.” .
. % By that account,” said lady Anne,
“ which I believe to be just, her con-
trition is always ten times as great as her
offence.”
- % Now you talk of contrition, lady
Anne,” said Mr. Hervey, “ I should
think of my own offences; 1 am very
sorry that my indiscreet questions gave
miss Delacour any pain—my head was so
full of the mammoth, that I blundered on
.without seeing what I was about, till it
was too late.”
¢ Pray, sir,” said Mrs, Margaret Dela-
cour, who now returned, and took her
" seat upon a sofa, with the solemmty of a
person who was going to sit in judgment
upon a criminal—* pray sir, may I ask
haw. long you have been acquainted with
my lady Delacour
.- Clarence Hervey took up a book, and
' L&
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with grest. gravity kissed ity 36if. b had
been upon his oath in a court of justice,
and apswered, .

.« Ta the best of my recollection, mas
dam it is now four years since Thad first
the pleasuxe and ‘hopour of mmg lady
- Delacowr.” .

“ And in that time, ummately a8 yon
have had the pleasure of being acquainted
with her ladyship, yon have never disco-
vered that she had .a daughter ”

« Nevg}," said Mr. Hervey. .. =
. * There, lady Anne «~Thera !’ caied
Mrs. Delacour, “ will you tell me after
this, that lady Delacour is npt 2 monstes.”

¢ Every -body says, that she’s a prodi~
gy,” said lady Anne, * and prodigies apd
monsters are -sometines thoqght synony-
mous terms,” R

 Such a mother was never bqal:d of,”
coptinued Mrs. Delacaur,. “.siae the
days of Savage and.lady Magelesfield.k
am convinced, that she hates hey dangher,
—Why she never speaks .of,- herh-—'- she
never sees her—she never, thinks of heg !
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¢ Some mothers spgak more tham they
think of their childven, and others think
more than they speak: of theu! > dhid lady
Anne.
.« .Ialway.s timught said Mr. Hervey,
¢ that lady Delacowr wab.4 wémian of gi'edt
sensxhxhty o )

Senubalxty " exdamed the mdigmt'

Qld lady—* She has no sensibility, .sir~
none-vpene.—-She who lives in a constant
round of dissipation ; who performs no
- one duty; who exists only for herseif
how does she'show her sensibility 3-—Has
she sensibility for her husband—for Ber
dayghter —foy, any ome wubéfol - putpose
upon Earth'?4+~Q, haw Hiate fhe cainbricke
handkerchief sensibility, thatiis brought
out only tp weep at -a,tragedy !—VYes g
ldy Delacoyr has sepsibility énough, I
grant ye,.-when sensibility isithe fashion.
~-]. remember well. héd performing the
past of a'nurse tyith vast - applyese ;-and
I remember, too, the sensibility  she:
showed, when the child that she nursed
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fell a sacrifice to her dissipation.—The se-
cond of her children, that she killed—"

« Killed !—O, -surely my dear Mrs.
Delacour, that is too strong a word,” said-
lady - Anne—* You would not make a
Medea of lady Delacour.”

“ It would have been better if 1 had,”
cried Mrs. Delacour—** I can understand
~ that.there may be such a thing in nature as

a jesloms wife, but an unfeelipg -mother
I cannot comprehend—That passes my
powers of imagination.”

* And mine, so much,” said lady Anne,
¢ that I cannot believe such a being to exist
in the world-——notwithstanding all the
descriptions I have heard of it; as you
say, my dear Mrs. Delacour, it passes my
powers- “of imagination.—Let us leave it
in-Mr. Hervey's apocryphal chapter of
animals, and he' will excuse us if. I'never
admit it into true history--at Jeast without'
some better evidence- than ‘I have yot’
heard.” '

B Why, amy .dur, dear lﬂdy Anno, :
: ¥
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¢ried Mrs. Delacour—* hless me, .I've
made this coffee 's0 sweet, there’s no
drinking it — what evidedce would yon
have ?”
None,”smd lady Anne, smhng “ I

would have none.”

¢ That is to say, you wdl take nomne,

said Mrs. Delacour: « but can apy thing
be stronger evidence than her ladyship’s
conduct to my poor Helena—-to your He-
lena I should say—for you have educated,
you have protected her, yos have been a
mother to her.—I[ am an infirm, weak,
ignorant, passionate old woman-—I could
not have been what you have been to'that
child — God will bless you ! — God will
bless you !”’ co

- She rose as she spoke, .to set down her
coffee-cup on the table. Clarence Hervey.
took it from her with a look which said
much, and which she was periec:ly upa~
ble of undemandmg. o
. % Young man,” said she, “ntmveryun-
fashionable to treat age and infirmity with
politeness.—I wish that your friend, lady.
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Delacour, may. at miy tisiie of life imvet
with 28 riiuch respect,-asshe has met withi
admiration agal gallantty in her jouth.—e
Poor woman, her head has absdlute!y
Been tuciied with édmlratiort—atd if fame
say true, Mr. Hervey has had his tharé
i turning that heud by ks flavery.”
. #'1 um sure her ladyship has tirhed
mitint by her charms,” auid Clarence, ® agd
1-Gartainly 2em 10t to be-blawed for admir.
ihg what 2l the world. adinires.”
+ % [ wish,” gaid the'dMd:lady, ¢ for et
own sakey fof the sake.of her farnily, and
for thé-salce of lier ropacaties, that my
lady :Delacdur-had fewer- dambe:s, and
inotd friends.”: 7 |
"~ « Women, who have met with-so many
adthirers; sdidoph meet'amh mmy fiénds,”
seid fady Atene: :
.« Noy* said Mirs:' Delacour; - fot they
seldomy ave wise enougli'to know th'éir
value.”
-..% We léarnt tl?e%k&eol allﬂﬁﬂgs but '
especilly of frierids;. ‘by expenence"smd
hdy Aiie 3. #@nd Bt i no wonder, thittel
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fore, that these whoheve little experience
of the,pleasures of frieridship sheuld not
be avise-enough to know 'their value.””

- “Tibis-is vdry ;good natured sophistry—
but lady Delacaur is too yain ever to have
s friand,” said Mis. - Delacour.—« My
dear lady Anne, you don’t know her a5
well as-ldo—-\she has mbre vnmty than
ever womanha '

« That is certaxilly saying a gteat ded,
sdid lady Amme, © but then we .must con-
sidér, thatdady Delncour, as an heiress, 3
beanty, and a wit, has aright to a tnple
share df vanity &t least.”

‘¢ Both her fortate- and her beauty are
gone ; and if she had any wit left, it is
time it should teach her how to conduct
herself, I think,” said Mrs. Delacour,
“ but { givether up—I give her yp.”

«“0, no,” said lady Anne, “ you mubt
not give her up yet,—I have been in-
formed, and npokr the best -authoriyy, that
hdy Delacour was not always- the unfeel-
_ ing dissipated Ane lady that she..now ap-
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pearsto'Be.” Thisis only one of the traps.
formations of fashion—the period of hee
enchantment will soon be at an end, and
she will return to her natural character.—
IshouM not be at all surprised, if lady
Delacoyr were to appear at ance ¢ /s
Semme-comme il y en a peu.” . ;
. % Or “la bomne more?” said Mrs
Delacour, sarcastlmlly, “ after leavmg her
daughter.”
~ € Pour bemme bm:lu » interrupted lady
Anre, * when she is tired of the insipid
tasté of other pleasures, she will have a

higher relish for those of domestic life,

which will be new and fresh to her.” -

:. *“And so you really think, my dear
lady Anne, that my lady Delacour will
end by being a domestic woman.—Well,”
said Mrs. Margaret, after taking two
pinches of snuff, ¢ some people believe
in the millennium—but I confess I am not
- one of them-—are youy Mr. Hervey *’

- 4 1f it were foretold to me by a good
angel,” said Clarence, smiling, as his
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eye glanced  at. lady-: Anne-~* Kt - wese
foretold to’'me by a goodangd. howcmld
I doubt it ?”’ ' i
Here the] conversation was mmrmpt;ed
by the entrance of one of lady Anne’s
little boys, who came running. eagerly: up
to his mother, to ask whether he might
‘have “the sulphurs to show to Helena
. Dehcour —I want to show her Vertym-_
nus and Pomona, mamma,”” said  he~—-
“ Were not the cherries that. the Old
gardener sent, very.good " ;
. * What is this about the chernel a.nd
the old gardener, Charles ?*’ said the young
Jady who sat beside lady. Ann‘e: ““come
here and tell me the whole spoty..” . .
I will; but I should tell, it"to you
great deal better ariother time,” . said the
boy,  because. now Hglena’s waiting for
Vertumnus and, ‘Pomona.”

* % Go then'to Helema,” saidt lady Anng,
“and I will-tell the story for yow.” -
. "Then turning to the young lady she
began—* Once: tpon a time thare ‘lived
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an old gardémet it Rensirigtdn; ind'thisold
igerdenerhadan aloe, shith wasdder thah
himself; for it was very near -a hundred
years of -age, 4nd # was Just ‘going to
Dlésiém, andl the Wld gardentt cakeulated
Giow mrach liemight smakew ‘shewing his
Tlob, when # shoditibe in Foll Blow, €6
the generots public-uid he calcxﬁdte&
~thdt he mipht tufikee b hiundred Pords
and ‘with :this hutidred pownds he déter
Wifined 1o 16 nfore:Whan éver ‘Wwis ‘done
with 2 hundred ounds before: but, wh-
bakidp; s e b fWas teckentrig His blos-
soms bdoie they were Blown, e chiztrced

20 tedt with 2 fair darm:;e} vﬂholmiﬁeaam :

his calculacions.” ... .

i %Ay, Mrs, Smuhepes iﬂaid, \Was ‘hot
it hmerrepred Mits: Matgavet Delacour.
¢ A pooity: dammel. bve Wwas, and almost
a3 good a politicka as ‘Her whistress.—
Fhinfk ofiakjilt’s.oriekidg this poor old

fellow owewf bis ori—and i), the tean-

neits of. lady Belacour; X6 actept ®f that
- blog for.ome of her:eXttiavagant entertiih-

ments !’
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« But I oJwags understpod that she paid:”
fifty, guineas for it,” said Lady. Amne.

* ¢ Whether shedid.or not,” said Mus.,
Delacour, “her ladyship apd Mis. Stan-
hope, between them were the min, of this. .
Prer. oldman.—~He was taken in to marry
that jade of -2 waiting-maigd; she turned-
out justas you might expect from a pupil of.
Mrs. Stanhope’s—+the match-making. Mrs,
Staghope—+yqu, know, sir.,' (Clarence.
Hervey. changed colour.)—* 8She- turned,
out,” continued  Mrs. Delacous, * every.
thing that was bad~~ruined her. husband-
—ran away. from him~—and left him a,
beggar.”

“ Poor man!" said. Clarence, Herwm.

« Bqt., naw,’ said Jady Anpe,_ “let’s.
come to the best part of the stopy—mark .
how good comes.ous of, evil.—If, this, poor
man had .not,lost. bis alae  and his wife, T
probably. showld newer, bave.-begn ag-
quainted. with Mrs, -Delagous. or- with-
my, little Helgna==Aboyt the. time- that
the old gardener was left.a -heggars .as 1.
happened to be walking one fine evening

'77
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" in Sloanewtieer, T net'a procéssion of -
school gitls—an ol man "begged fram:
them in a most Moving voice; and as they
passed, several of the young ladies -threw
halfpence to him.—One little girl, -who
observed that the old man coold not stoop
without great difficulty, staid behind the
rest of her companions, and collected the
halfpence which they had thrown to the.
oM man, and put them into’ his hat.—He
began to tell his story over again to her,
and she stayed so long listening to it, that
her companions had turned the corner of
the street, and were out of sight.—She’
looked about in great distress; and I never
shall forget the pathetic voice with which
she said, <O, what will:become of me?
every body will be angry with me!’—I

assured her that nobody should be angry -

with her, and she gave me her little hand -
with the miost inriocent. confidence.—I .
took her hoine to lier schoolmistréss, and.
I'was so pleased -with the beginning' of

this acquaintance, that I was determined -

to caRivate it.—One good acquaintance I
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have heard always leads to another.—He- .
lena introduced me to her aunt Delacour,-
as her best friend.—Mrs. Margaret Dela-,
- cour has had the goodnessto let her little
niece spend the holidays, and all her lei.
sure time with me, so that our acquaint-
ance has grown into friendship.—Helena.
has become quite one of my family.”
 And [ am sure she has become quite-
a different creature, since she has been so
much with you,” cried Mrs. Delacour,
¢ her spirits were guite broken by her mo-.
ther’s neglect of her—young as she is, she
has a great deal of real sensibility —but as
to her mother’s sensibility ——.” -

At the recollection of lady Delaconrs
neglect of her child, Mrs. Delacour was:
going again to lauach forth ingp iudignast
invective, but, lady Anae stopped ‘her, by
whispering———

« Take .care. what you ,say gﬁt thp .
mother, for heto.is the dayghter. ceming, .-
and shebas, indeed; a-great deal: of- read .
sensibility.”: . 't o o

Helena and her young companionsmow .
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carhe-into-the rooni; bringing: ‘with- them!
the’ sulphmﬂs at which theyu hud’ . been
lookmgi it i

© ¢ Mamma,” said little Charles Percivaf,
“ we have brought the sulphurs to. yeou,’
because thére are-some of -them that [
don’t know,”’ '

“ Wonderful !"’ said" lady' ‘Alnne, and-
what is-not quite so wondérful; there-are
some:of them that /- don’t know.”

. Thie children spread the ‘sulphurs wpen:
a little table, and all the compuny gnthend
round it. T

« Hereare all the nifie muses for you '
said the least of the-boys, whe ad: taken
his.seat by Clarence Hérvey.-at- -dinner—
“ Here are.all the' mudds- for- you; Me:
Hervey ; which ‘do: yew like -best?—O,
that's the tragic muse .-that yeu: have-
chosen '—You don’t like thetragie bets’
ter than the comic mise;do you 2% -~

Clarence Hervey madé no-answeér; for
he was at that instant: reeoliecung how
Belinda looked in the characten ‘of the
tragic muse,
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- *Has your ladyship ever happened to
mect with the young lady, who has spent
this winter with lady Delacour ' said
Clarence to lady Anne. ,

*¢ I sat near her one night at the opera,”
said lady Anne, “she hasa.charmmg coun-,
tenance.”

s-Who '——Belmda Portman do you
mean?” said Mrs. Delacour—1 am sure
ifI werea young mmn, I would not trust
to the charming countenance of a young
lady, whois a2 pupil of Mrs. Stanhope’s,
.and a.friend of——Helena, my dear,
shut the door-—the most dissipated woman
in London.”

_¢ Indeed,” said lady Anne, ““miss Port~
man is in a dangerous situation—but some

young people learn prudence by being
placed in dangerous situations, as some
young horses, I have heard Mr. Perci-
val say, learn to be sure footed, by being
left to pick their own way on bad roads.”

Here Mr. Percival, Dr. X » and

some other gentlemen, came up stairs ta
tea, and the conversation took another

VoL. I, M .
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turn.~Clarence Hervey .¢ndeavoured to
take his share in it with his usiial vivacity,
but he was thinking of Belinda Portman,
dangerous situations, stumbling horses,
&¢.; and he made several blunders, which
showed his absence of mind.
. “What have you there, Mr. Her.
vey ?”’ maid Dr.X—-, looking over his
shoulder—* the tragic muse ?”—this tra-
gic muse seems to rival lady Delacour in
your admiration.” ‘
~ «Q,” said Clarence, smiling, * you
know I was always a votary of the
muses.”

“And a favoured votary,” said Dr.
X——. %1 wish forthe interests of li-
terature, that poets may always be lovers,
though I cannot say that I desire lovers
should always be poets.—-But Mr. Her-
vey, you‘ must never marry, remem
continued Dr. X——, < pever—for your
true poet must always be miserable.—
You know, Petrarch tells us, he would
not have been happy if he could; he
would not have married his mistress if it
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had been in his power; because, then
there would have been an end of his
beautiful sonnets.”

« Every one to his taste,” said Clarence;
« for my part, [ have even less ambition
to imitate the hergism, than hope of being
inspired with the poetic genius of Pe-
trarch.—I have no wish to pass whole
nights composing sonmets.—I would (am
not T right, Mr. Percival?) infinitely
rather be a slave of the ring, than a slave
of the lamp.” L
" Here the conversation ended—Clarence
took his leave, and Mrs.’ Margaret Dela-
cour said, the moment hé had left ‘the
room — .

« Quite a_ different sort of young man
from what I expected to see!”
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CHAPTER IX,
_ ADVICE,

R

THE next morning Mr. Hervey called
on Dr. X——, and begged that he would
accompany him to lady Delacour’s.

“To be introduced to your tragic
muse?’’ said the doctor.

“ Yes,” said Hervey, “I must have
your opinion of her before I devote my-
self” :

« My opinion! but of whom?—Of
lady Delacour "’ ‘

“ No; but of a young lady whom you
‘will see with her.”

¢ Is she handsome?”

« Beautiful!”
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“Andywng-?” PR

¢ And young.”

« And graceful i .

. “ The most gnmfnl peuon ‘'you ever
beheld.” :

“ Young, beautiful, gracefnl then the
deuce take me,” said Dr. X——, “If I
give you my opinion of her: .for the odds’
are, that she has a thousand faults, at
least, to balance these perfections.” -

¢ A thousand faults! a charitable al
Jowance,” said Clarence, smiling, ' -

¢ There now,”’ said Dy, X—— - *

¢ Touch him, and no minister’s.sq sore.”

To punish you for wincing at my first set-
ting out, I promise you, that if the lady
have a million of faults, each of them
high as huge Olympus, I will see them as
with the eye of a ﬂatterer-—not of a
friend.” :

«] defy you to be so good, or so bad
as your word, doctor,” said Hervey.—
“You have too much wit to make a’
good flatterer.”

M &
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% And perhaps you think teo much to
mike 2 good friend,” said Dr. X,
% Not s0,” said Clarence, * I weould at

awy time rather be cut by a sharp knife
than by a blunt one.—But, my dear doc-
ter, k hope you: will. aot .be prejudiced
afgainst Belinda, merely becamse she is with
lady Delacour; for, to my certsin know-
ledge, she is sot’ under her ladyship’s in-
fluence.~She judges and acts for herself,
of which I have had am instance.” - '

“Very posmibly ! interrupted Dr,
X “ but before we go any farther,
willyou please to tell me of what Belmda
you are talking?®
 Belinda Portman. I forgot that I
had not tald you.”

* Miss Portman, a meceof Mirs. Stan-
hope’s ?

“ Yes, but do not bepre]udlced against
her on that account,” said Clarence,
eagerly, “ though I was at first mysel.”

“Then you will excuse my following
your example instead of your precepts.”

¢ No,” said Clarence, ¢ for my precepts
are far better than my example.”
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Lady Delacour received Dr.. X-——
most courteously, and thanked Mr. Her»
vey for introducing to her a geatleman
with whom she had long desired to. con-
verse.—Dr. X had a grest: literary
reputation, and she saw that he was a
perfectly well-bred man; consequemtly
she was ambitious of winning bis admi.
ration.—She perceived -also, that the had
considerable influence with Clarence Hor-
vey, and this was a sufficient ressom to
make her wish far his good opinion.—Be-
linda was particularly pleased with hig
manners and conversation ; she saw that
hepaid her much attention, and she was
desirous that he should think favourably
of her; but she had the good sense and
good taste to avoid a display of her abilities
and accomplishments.—A sensible man,
who has any knowledge of the world and
talents for conversation, can easily draw
out the knowledge of those with whom
he converses.—Dr. X—— possessed this
power in a superior degree.

M4
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- ¢.Wel,” cried Clarence, when their
visit was over, ¢ what i is your opinion of
"dy Mm -9 - . .

- ~%.I-am “ blasted with excess of light,”
said the doctor. -

- % Her ladyship is ce_rtamly very 'bril.
lia.nt,"'said Clarence, * but I hope that
miss Pertman did not overpower you.”

" ¢ No—I turned my eyes from lady De
lacour upon miss Portmian, as a painter
turns his eyes upon mild green, 'to rest

themr, when they have been daZZIed by

glarmg colours.
e She ' yields her charms of mxnd wnth sweet delay.?
Ll was afraid,” said Hervey, . “that

you might think her manners toa reserved
and cold—they are certainly become more

so.than they used to be.—But so. much .

the better; by and by we shall find beau~
tiful flowers epring up fram. beneath the
“snow.”

- “ A very poetical hope,” said Dr.
X——; ¢ but in judging of the human
character, we must nqt entirely trust to
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anajogies and allusions taken from the
vegetable creation.” -

““ What!” cried Clarence Hervey,
ing eagerly in the doctor’s eyes— What
do you mean? I am afraid you do not
approve of Belin

“ Your. fears are almost as precipitate
as your hopes, my good sir—but to put
you out of pain, I will tell you, that
1 approve of all I have seen of ‘this young
hdy, but that itis absolutely out of my
power, to form a decisive judgment of a
woman’s temper amd character in the
course of a single morning visit.—Women,
you know, as well as men, often speak
with one species of enthusiasm, and act
with. another.—I must see your Be-
linda ‘act—I must study her; before §
can give you my final judgement —Lady
Delacour has honoured me with. her com-
mands to go to her as often as possible.—~
For your sake, my dear Hervey, I shal}
obey her ladyship most punctually, that I
may have frequent oppurtunities (f seelng
your miss Portman.”

M5
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Clarence expresed his gratitude with
much energy, for this instance of the
dector’s friendship.——~Belinda, who had
been entertained by Dr, X——’s conver-
sxtion doring this first visit, was moreand
more delighted with his company as she
became more acquainted with his under-
standing and character. She felt that he
wnfolded her powers, and ' that with -the
greatest politeness and address he raised
her confidence in herself, without ever
descending to- flattery.—By degrees she
learned to look upon him as her friend;
she imparted to him with great ingemu-
ousness her opinions on various subjects,
and she was both amused and instructed
by his observations on the characters and
manners of the company who frequented
lady Delacour’s assemblies.—She did not
judge of the doctor’s sincerity merely by
the kindness heshowed her, but by his
conduct toward others. -

One .night, at a select party at lady
Delacour’s, a Spanish gentleman was
amusing the company with some anec-
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dotes, to prove the extraordinary pas.
$16n which some of his countrymen for-
merly showed for the game of chess.—
He mentioned families, in which un-
finished games, bequeathed by will, had
descended from father to son, and where
victory was doubtful for upwards of a
century.

"~ Mr. Hervey observed that gaining a
battle  was, at that time, so common to the
court of Spain, that a victory at chess
seemed to confer more eclat; for that an
abbé, by losing adroitly a game at chess
to the Spanish mmlster, obtamed a Cara

dinal’s hat.
* The foreigner was flattered by the man-
-ner in which Hervey introduced this slight
circumstance, and he directed to him" his
conversation, speaking in French and
Italian successively ; - he was sufficiently
skilled in both languages, but Clarence
spoke them better. Till he appeared,
the foreigner was the principal object of
attention, but he was soon eclipsed by
Mr. Hervey.—Nothing amusing or in-
M 6
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structive dut could be said ypon the game
«of -chess escaped -him, and. the  literary
ground, which the slow don would have
taken some hours to.go regularly over,
our hero traversedin,a few miputes.—
JFrom Twiss to Vida, from hwin . to sir
~ William Jones, from Spain to India, he
passed with admirable celerity, and seized
all that could adorn his. course from In--
.dian antiquities or Astatic researches.

By this. display of knowledge he sus-
prised even his friend Dr.. X——. The
Jadies . admired his taste as a poet, the-
gentlemen lusaccnracy as.a critic; lady
Delacour loudly applauded, and Belinda
sjlently approved.—Clarence was elated.
~-Thefpanish gentleman, o whom he had
just quoted a case in point from Vidas
Scacchia, asked him if he were as. perfecst
in the practice as.in the theory. of the game
of chess.— Clarence was too proud of
excelling in.every thing %o dedljne - the
-Spaniard's:challenge.—They. sat ‘down tp
.chesg.—Lady Delacour; as they. ranged
the pieces oy the baard, cried—

~
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. % Whoerer wins shall be oy knight;
and a silver chess-man shal}l- be. his prize
~—Was'it not:queen Elizabeth; who gave a
silver chess-tan to one: of her courtiers. as
amark ofherroyal favour ?—I am ashamed
to imitate such a pedantic - coquet—but
since I have said it, how canI retragtl” .

“ Impossible, impossible!” cried Cla
sence Hervey— A silver chess-man be
our prize; and if I win it, like the
gallant Raleigh Lwill wear it in my cap,
and what proud: ESsex shall dare to chak
Jenge it I”

The combat now began—the spectmtom
were silent.—Clarence made an errour ia
His,first snove, for his attention” was dis-
- tracted by seeing Belinda bshind his ad.
versary’s chair.—The Spaniard was de-
ceived’ by this mistake into a- contemptu-
ous opipion. of his opponent—Belinda.
changed her place—Clarence recovered
higpresence of mind, and. convinced him

~ --that he was not-a man 4o be despised.

The combat was l‘o_hg_ 'dotibtful; but a
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length, to the surprise of all present, Cla-
rence Hervey was victorious,

Exuking in his success he looked round -
for lady Delacour, from whom he ex-.
pected the honours of his triumph.—She
had left the room, but soon she returned,
dressed in the character of queen Eliza-
beth, in which she had once appeared at
‘» masquerade, with a large ruff, and all
the costume of the times. -

- Clarence Hervey, throwing himself at
her feet,addressed herin that high flown
style, which her majesty was wont to hear
from the gallant Raleigh, or the accom-
plished. Essex.

Soon the coquetry of the queen entu‘ely
conquered her prudery; and the favoured
courtier, evidently elated by his situation,
was as enthusiastic as her majesty’s most
insatiable vanity ‘could desire.—~The cha-
racters were well supported; both the
‘actor and actress were highly animated,
-and . seemed ‘so fully possessed by their
parts, as to be insensible to the comments
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that were male upon the scene. -Clarence
Hervey was first recalled to himself by
the deep blush which he saw on Belinda’s -
cheek, when queen Elizabeth addressed’
her as one of her maids of honour, of
whom she affected to be jealous.—He was
conscious that he had been hurried by the
enthusiasm of the moment farther than he
cither wished or intended. It was diffi-
cult to recede, when her. majesty seemed
disposed to advance; but sir Walter
Raleigh, with much presence of mind,
turned to the foreigner, whom he accosted
as the Spanish ambassador.

¢ Your excellency sees,” sajd he, ¢ how
this great queen turns the heads of her

_faithful subjects, and afterward has the
art of paying them with nothing ; but
werds.—Has the new world afiorded you
any coin half so valuable "’

The Spanish ambassador’s grave replies .
to this playful question gave 2 new turn
to the'conversation, and relieved Clarence
Hervey from his embarrassment. Lady
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Delacour, though still in high spirits, was
easily diverted to other objects. She took
the ambassador with her to the next room,
to show him a picture of Mary, queen
of Scots. The company followed her
~—Clarence Hervey remained with Dr.’
X——— and Belinda, who had just asked
the doctor to teach her the moves at
chess, o

¢ Lady Delacour hascharming spirits,”
said Clarence Hervey, “ they inspire every
body with gayety.” -

“ Every body! they incline me more
to melancholy than mirth,” said Dr.
X ¢« These high spirits do not seem
quite natural. The vivacity of youth and
of health, miss Portman, always charms
me ; but this gayety of lady Delacour's
does not appear to me that of a- sound
mind in a sound body.”

.+ The doctor’s penetration went so near
- the truth, that Belinda, afraid of betrays
iug her friend’s secrets, never raised het
vyesfrom the chess-board whilst he spoke,
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but went on sétting-up the fallen caitles,
and bishops, and kmgs, with .expeditious
diligence. -

“ You are putting : the. bishop into the
phee of the knight,” said Clarence.

* Lady Delacour,” continued the doc-
tor, “ seems to be in a perpetual fever,
either of mind or body—I cannot tell
which—and as a professional man, I really-
have some curiosity to determine the ques-
tion. IfIcould feel her pulse, I oould
" instantly decide; but I have heard her.
say that she hasa horrour against having
her-pulse felt—and 3 lady 3 horrou is i~
vincible—by reason——

* “But not by address,”” said Clatence,

"~ %] can tell you a method of counting her.

pulse, without hiér :knowing . it—without
ber ‘seeing you—-wnthent yqur seemg
her” . - -

- ¢ Indeed!’ said D! X-—-—-, snnhng.
‘ that may be a useful secret in 1y profess
sion; pray impart it to me--you who eXs
celin every thing.”
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"+ .Are you 'in earmest,” Me.: ﬂnvcy?’
said Belinda. - _

« Perfectly in earnest—my secret is
quite simple.—Look: throngh the door at
the shadow: of quesn Elixibeth’s ruff—ob.
serve how it vibrates';, the mmotion a8 well
a8 the figureis magmifed in the shadow,—
Cazanot yow l:otmt evuty puhauon dis-
tinctdy #° -
- ¢ ] can,’ said Dr. KXo, “and I give
you credit for making an ingenious. use
of a ‘trifling observation.”—The ‘doctor
paused, and Jooked round. “ Those peo-
ple cannot hear what we are saymg | 4
believe ” -

“ O, no,” said Belinda, “they are intent
upon themselves.” . .

Doctor X fixed his eyes mtldly
vpon Clarence Hervey, and exclaiined in
an earnest friendly tone—< What a pity
Mr. Hervey, that 2 young man of your
talents and acquirements, 2 man whe
might be any thing, should—pardon the
expression—choose 'to be—nothing—-




ADVICE, - 358

should waste upon petty objects powers,
suited to the greatest—should lend his
soul to every contest for frivolous superi..

ority, when the same energy congen..
trated, might ensure honourable preemi--

nence among the first men in his country.
—Shall he, who might not only distinguish
himself in any science or situation, who
might not only acquire personal fame, but,
O, far more noble motive !~—who might
be permanently useful to bis fellow crea.
tures, content himself with being the eva-
nescent amusement of a drawing room ?—
Shall one, who might be great in public,
or happy in private life, waste in this de-
plorable manner the best years of his ex.
istence—time that never can be recalled ?”’
~—< This is declamation !”—— No: it is
truth put into the strongest language that

I have power to use, in the hope of

making some impression : I speak .from
my heart, forI have a sincere regard for
you, Mr. Hervey, and if I have been im-
pertinent, you must forgive me.”

¢ Forgive yau!” cried Clarence Her-
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vey, taking Dr. X—— by the hand, F

think you a real friend—you shall have
the best thanks, not in words, but in ac-
tions—you have roused my ambition, and
I will pursue noble ends by noble means.’
—A few years have been sacrificed—but
the lessons that they have taught me re-
main.—I cannot, presumptuous as I am,
flatter myself that my exertions can be-of
any material utility to my fellow-crea-
tures, but what I can do I will.—My ex-
Gellent friend! FM be hereafter either
successful in public, or happy in private
life, it is to you I shall owe it.”
" Belinda was touched by the candour
and good sense with which Clarence Her-
vey spoke.—His character appeared in a
new light—she- was proud of 'her own
judgment, in having discerned his merit,
and for 2 moment - she permitted herself
to feel * unreproved pleasuré in his com-
pany.” . '
The next morning,sir Philip Baddely
and Mr. Rochfort called at lady Delacour’s
~Mr. Hervey was present—Her ladyship

.
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was summoned to Mrs. Franks, and Be.
linda was left with these gentlemen.

“ Why, damme, Clary! you have been
a lost man,” cried sir Philip,.« evet since
you were drowned —Damme, why did not
you came to dine with us that day, now I
recollect it >—We were all famously merry
—but for your comfort, Clarence, we
missed you cursedly, and were damned
sorry.you ever took that damned unlucky
jump into the Serpentine river—damned
sorry—were not we Rochfort

“ O,” said Clarence, in an ironical
tone, ‘ you need no vouchers to convince
me of the reality of your sorrow.—You
know I can never forget your jumping so.
courageously into the river, to save the
hfe of your friend.”

¢ O, pooh! damn it,”’ saxd sir Phlhp,

“ what signifies who pulled you out, now
you are safe and sound ? By the by, Clary,
did you ever quiz that doctor, as I de-
sired you ?—No, that I'm sure you didn’t ;
but I think he has made a quiz of you;
for damme, I believe you have taken such
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a fancy to the old quizzical fetlow, that you
can’t live without him.—Miss- Portman,
don’t you admire Herveys taste #*

* In this instance I certainly do admire
Mr. Hervey’s taste,” said Belinda, « for
the best of all possible reasons, because it
entirely agrees with my own.

“‘Very extraordmary, faxth » szud sir
Philip.

"« And what the devil can you find to
like in him, Clary ?” continued Mr. Roch-
fort, « for one wouldn’t be so rude to put
that question to a lady.—Ladies you know
. are never to be questioned about their

likings and dislikings.—Some have pet
dogs, some have pet cats; then why not

a fpret quiz.”

“ Ha! ha! ha! that's a good one,
Rochfort—a pet quiz—Ha! ha! ha!
Dr. X—— shall be miss Portman’s pet
‘quiz.—Put ‘it about—put it about, Roch-
fort,” continued the witty baronet, and
he and his facetious companion continued
to laugh as long as they possxbly could, at
this happy hit.
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Belinda,. without being .in the least dis-
composed by their insalent -fally, asscon
as they had finished laughing, very coolly
observed, that she could have no objec-
tion ta give her reasona for preferring Dr
X-—s comhpany, hut for fear they. might
give offence to sir Philip and his friends,
She then defended the doctor with so

-much firtness, and yet with so much

propriety, that Clarence Hervey was ab-
solutely enchanted with her, and with his
own penetration in having discovered her
real character, notwithstanding she was
Mrs. Stanhope's niece.
. ¢ I npever argue, for my part, cried
Mr. Rochfort, ¢ ’pon honour ’tis a deal
too much trouble.—A lady, a handsome
lady I mean, is always in the right: with
me.”’

¢ But as to you, Hervey,” s:n'd sir Phi-
lip, « damme, do yon know, my boy, that
our club has come to a determination to
black-ball you, if you keep:company with
this famous doctor &’



w64 BELIRDA.

« Your club, sir Philip, wifl do me
honour by such an ostracisim.” - :
. * Qstracism |” repeated -sir -Philip—-
# In plain English, does- that mean that
- you choose to be black-balled by us?
Why damn it, Clary, you'll be nobody—
But follow your own genius—damn me

if I take it upon me to ‘understand your

men of genius—they are in the Serpen:
tine river one day,—and in the clouds the
next—so fare ye well; Clary.—1I expect to
see you a doctor of physic, or a metho-
dist parson soon, damn me if I don’t—so
fare ye well, Clary—Is black-ball your
last word ? or will you think better on’t,
and give up the doctor ?”- -

* 1 can ‘never give up Dr. X
friendship—I would sooner be black-balled
by every club in London.—The good
lesson you gave me, sir Philip, the day I
was fool enough to jump into the Serpen-
tine river, has made me wiser for life.—
I know, for I have felt, the differerice be-
tween real friends and fashionable ac-
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quaintance. Give up Dr. X——! Ne-

ver! fever " . )

o Fhenfare you wdl, Clary, gaid sir
Philip, * you're ito longer one of us.”

“Then, fire ye well, Clary,- you’re no
longer the man'for meé,” said Rochfort:

“Tant pis-and “tanr mt‘eux," said Cla-
rence, and so they parted )

As they left thé room, Clarence Hérvey
involuntarily tufned 6 Belinda, and he
- thought thit' he réad-in her ingenuous,
animated coun’t’enanee, fall approbation of
hmconduct o
. «“Hist! ‘ate they gone?- Quite gone
said lady Délacour, enteting the room
from an adjommg apartment,  they have

staid an unconsclonable mne——-how mucl_i o

1am obliged to Mrs. Franks for detaining
me! I have escaped their vapid imperti-
nence; and in truth, this morning I have
such a multiplicity of business, that I
have scarcely a moment. even for wit and
Clarence Hervey.—Belinda, my dear,
will you have the chatity tolook over some
VOL. I, N
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off these letters for me, which, as Marxiots
tells me, have been lying in my writing
table this week—eypecting mast unrea-
sonabjy ‘that Ishould have tlw ETace tQ
epen: them.~~We are always. punished for
ay indolence—as your friead Dx, X~
said the other day-~if we. suffer byginess
to accumulate, it drifts with, every; ill wind
Yikpsppw, till: 3t last an avalanche; of it
sames, down- at ance, apd ,qum Qm'r
whelms w—Hxensp e, Clarauop,
Gnued, her: ladgship,, a5 she: opened. het
letters—<¢ This is very rude—bhys I kpow
Ehave Wd .y pardon frem you by
sesmambering. o, friend’s wig—wisdpm,
L.should. ssy~Etlow seldem ave wit and
wisdom. jainedi~They. might have been
iqined.im lady Dslacous, peshapssmahere's
vanity. !+ kf she.had eatly met with suchs
frigadas Dr. Xr—my butits toa ke mw-,”
said she, with a.deep sigh:, :

-Claxence Hegxey heavd. ity andx it mads
3 gEeat inpression. Upop. hia benevolens
imagination.—* Why 190 lated”. said: Lie -
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i sofihar Yo * yout' tHere; thiss Port
trdnt?™ ‘safd Jacty Befheour, t‘xki’dg' ¥rot
Befnd3 halid’ one df the lettérs which
stie Bad 'bayged Ker-td lok over-—« Bomes
 &inlg wondrout phthetic, Fshould ghess;
by ' youe ebutiefiance <t I?elena Dela-
§ours 01 7kead B ¢6 yourself, my dearil
# schobl-girls ettet 444 -thing' I abomi-
Aateci] ‘halke it !rﬂﬂé ﬂev'ct‘ to read Hé‘«' .
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- oS Eey e previit ﬁp&n your ldystip'to
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tmilb voe- L‘comfﬁbﬁ'sb'hddligﬁl‘s Jetter

w8 ‘Delibour seertts 18 ihl‘lent ‘hér ‘mo~
WS« chgunmslde bilrt” > v
o- & Mise-Plreniad setms:’ to possessy by
inhefitined, by instincy; by magic, of
otRerdise, powers of ‘persuasiots, which.
notére ‘¢al(! resist. —Theres Lbmytiiheht:
for¢dtiplinient,: my deav)-ls -there ‘#hy
ttting'half ‘50 ‘well tirned iiv Elelenats leav

N 2
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‘ter 3-—Really tis wastly well,” continued
her Jadyship, as she, read the letter—
“ where did the little gipsy learn to
write so charmingly?—1I protest I should
like of all things to have her at home with
me this summer—the 21st of June—welt
after the birthday, I shall have time to
thmk about it.—But then, ‘we shall .be
going out of town, and at Harrowgate I
should not know what to do with her—
she had better, much better go:toher
. humdrum aunt Margaret’s as she always
does—she is a fixture in Grosvenor square
—these stationary good-peple—these zoo-
phitefriends aresometimes veryconvenient
—and Mrs. Masgaret Delacour is the most
unexceptionable zoophite in the creatigm.
~She has, it is true, -an antipathy to mg,
because I'm of such a different nature
from herself ; but then her antipathy does
not extend to my offspring—she js kind
beyond measure, to Helena,.on puspase,
I believe, to provoke me.. . Now .}.pro-.
veke berin my turn, by never heing pro-
volied—and: she saves me:a (vash. deakof

]
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trouble, for which she is overpaid by the
pleasure of abusing me.—This is the way -
of the world, Clarerice.—Don’t look so
serious—you are not come yet to daugh-
ters and sons, and schools and holidays,
and all the evils of domestic life.”
“ Evils!” repeated Clarence Hervey,
in a tone which surprised -her ladyship.
She looked immediately with a significant
smile at Belinda.—¢ Why do. xot " you‘ .
echo evils, miss Portmani® Y T !
‘“ Pray, lady Delacour,“ inte&‘r\ipted‘
Clarence _Hervey, “when do you gotd
Harrow‘gate?’” e
« What a sudden transmon!” said Tady
Delacour—“ What associationof 1deas could:
just at that instant: take you to Hirrow-
gate? When doIgoto te ? Tomime-. -
diately after the birthday, I believe s we shall
~—I ddvise you to be oftheparty S
~4.Your ladyship does ‘me- a great da!’
of honour,” said Hervey: “I shall, if it
be possible, do mynelf the honotur- of a.t-

tendlng you J R TR G O I A
- N” Cor L de
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And 50PR, after: this arraggement wag:
lwldﬂ. Mr. Hervey took his lpavs.

“Well,-my: dear,.are yon still poring.
over that, Ietier of Helena's?” said lady De-
lacpur to-miss Portman. P

1 fancy yopr Jadyship did nof. qmtn
finish it,” said Belinda. . . - *

“ Noj .1 saw jsomething sagut the Le-
verian- Museumy angd. 3:5Wallaw's nest in-
. 3,pajr of garden, ghears; pagid:was afiaid.
I was to have ». catalqgye of, .curiositigs,,
for,, which..4 ba.vs licde aste. aod. ess
time” . ., .

“ You dld not see, then; Whﬁn
Delapote o6 She g 190 soqiahmo
that Mpusepm ™, ; RO

“ Not [What J%dx? }m g M&r

4 Nm Mm xMﬂmﬁ Dnlw, e,
says, has Wogn;sorill. for some tismg pat,-
tlm,shmoeﬁ Wbﬂe, bk mlador JHnne
Barqivallm, [ - coooi 4l bin: “aeond o

- “Poos. Wworan; "evm-,lady,:mwm
“she will die soon, and then'¥;;6hall d8ne:
Helena upon my hakds, unless some other
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Kind friend takes a fancy to her.sxWho s
this tady that has carried her to the Leve’
rian Museumn #* -

- ' Lady Anhe Pércival; of whot she
speaks with so ‘muoch graﬁtude atid :iﬁ'ec-
tion, that I quite long——

% Yord bless me! “idterruptéd lady
Yelatour, *lady Anneé Percivall Helena
has mietionied this lady Antie Percival to
me before, I recollect, in some of hex
Tetters.” '

“'Then you did read sorne of her
Terters "

% 11alf ] rievet fead triore tham hilf,
upon #ry watd,” saxd lady Delwrm
Trupghing. :

b ‘Whywﬂiyoudeﬁghtiumkiﬂgmr-
self appear less good than yoii 4t¥, my dear
fady néﬁtdﬁ“.’ kﬁld Eélinda, ta&fng het
)ﬂ.ﬂd I TR AN T Lo

“ Becattse I !me % be liké ﬂtﬂer peo-
ple,’> said ‘her adydip, “who delight th
taking themselves appear better ‘thih
they are—btt 1 was going to tell
you, that I'do believe I ‘did provoke Per

N 4
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cival by marrying lord Delacour.—1I can-

not tell you how much this idea delights

me—] am sure that the man hasa lively
.remembrance of me, orelse he would never

make his wife take so much notice of my

daughter.” _
% Surely your ladyship does not tlunk,”

.8aid Belinda, that ajwife is a being whose

Aactions are necessanly governed by a hug

band.”

“ Not neoasanly-— but acadentally —
When a Jady accidentally sets up for being
a good wife, she must of course love, ho-
.nour, and obey., Now, you understand,
Tam not, in the least obliged to lady Anne
for her kindness to Helena; because it all
goes .under the head obedience, in my
magmatwn—-—and her ladyship is paid for

it by an accession of character—she has
" the reward of havmg it said—¢ O, lady
Anne. Percival: is the best, wife in the
world’ <0, lady Anne Percival is quite a
pattern woman!—I hate pattern women,
~—I hope I may never see lady Anne, for-
Pm sure I should detest her beyond all
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things living-— Mrs. Luttridge not ex.
cepted ” o .
Belinda was surprised and shocked at’,
the malignant vehemence with which her.
ladyship uttered those words; it was in-
vain, however, that she remonstrated on’
the , injustice of predetermining to detest.
lady Anne; merely because she had shown.
kindness to Helena, and because she bore
2 high character.—Lady. Delacour was a
woman who never listened to reason; or
who listened to it only that she might
parry it by wit. Upon this accasion, her.
wit had. not it’s usual effect. upon :miss
Portman; instead of entertaining, it -dis-
gusted her. .
“You have called me your fnend, lady
Delacour, said she: I should but ill
deserve that name, if J had not the cou~
rage to speak thetruth to you—If I had
not the courage to tell you when I think .
you are wrong.” ,
‘ But I have not the courage to hear
you, my dear,’ saldladyDelacour, stop-.
ping her ears.—* So your conscience may -
N &
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be at'ease; pou mhy sippesk thit you
have said every thing that is wise, and
goodl, dndl praper,iand - subliene, and that
you deidvve to be called the best of
friends—you shall enjoy the office of
canshr to chay Delacour, and welcome;:
bmt remember, it is a sinecure place,
though | will pay you with my love and
esteefn to any extent youw plesse—You
‘ sigh-—for nyy folly,~~Alas, my . dear, ‘tis
hardly worth while—my follies will seon
be at an end.«~Of whit use could even
the wisdom of Solomon be to mie now A"
If you hawe any humanity, you will not
force me to.veflect-—whilst: I yet live I
must keep it up with incessant elissipation
—~the tietotum keeps upright only while
it spims—+solet ustalk of the birthnight,
ou the new play that we.are to see to niglit,
on the ridiculoysfigute lady H—— made
atthe concerts or letus talk of Harrow-
gate, or what you will.” - A
. Pityssueceeded to disgust and. displea-
sure.in Befinda’s ‘mind, and she. could:
husdiy-vefruin from tedts, whilst she saw
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this unhappy creature, with fotced stiles,
endeavour to hide the real anguish of her'
soul-—she could only say—

« But, my deat lady Delacout, do not
you think that your little Heléna, -who
seerns tohave a most affectionate dispo-
sitionl, would add to your happiness at
home )

« Her affectionate dlspomtlon can be
nothing to tme,” said lady Delacour.

Belinda felt a hot tear drop upon hey
‘hand, which lay upon lady Delacour’s lap.

“Can you wonder,” continaed her
ladyship, hastily wiping away the _tear
which she had let fall; “can you wondet
that I'should talk of defesting fady Anne
Percival>—You see she has robbéd nie of-
the affections of rhy child.—Helena asks
to come horie —yes«—but how does sli¢
ask it ? coldly ; formally; as a duty—bat
look at the énd of her letteri—I have read
it all—every bitter word of it  I' have
tasted.—How diffetently she writes—look
even at the flowing hand—the moinent

N6
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she begins to speak of lady Anne Perdi-
val—then her soul breaks out—¢lady
Anne has offered to take her to Oakly-park
—she should be extremely happy to go,
if I please.’—Yes—Ilet her go—1let her go
as far from me as possible—let her never,
never, see her wretched mother more.—
Write,” said lady Delacour, turning hastily
to Belinda, ‘¢ write in my name, and tell
her to go to Oakly-park, and to be
happy.”

“ But why should you take it for granted
that she cannot be happy with you.?’ said
Belindz. “ Let us see her—let us try the
expem‘ﬂent.

* No,” said lady Delacour ; no—it is
too late—I will never condescend in my
last moments to beg for that affection, to
which it may be thought I have forfeited
my natural clairh.”

Pride, anger, and sorrow, struggled in
her countenance as she spoke.—She turn-
ed her face from Belinda, and walked out
of the room with dignity.
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Nothing remains for me to do, thought
Belinda, but to sqoth this haughty spmt
—all other hope I see is vain.

At this moment Clarence Hervey, who

- had no suspicion that the gay, brilltantlady-
Delacour was sinking into the grave, had
formed a design worthy of his ardent and
benevolent character.—~The manner in -
which her ladyship had spoken of his

. friend Dr, X-——, the sigh which she gave

at the reflection, that she might have been

* 3 very different character, if she had early

had a sensible friend, made a great ‘im-

pression upon Mr. Hervey. Till then,
he had merely considered her ladyship ‘as
an object of amusement, and an intro-
duction to high life ; but he now. felt so
 much interested for her, that he deter-
mined to exert all his influence to pro-
mote her happiness.—He knew that influ-
ence to be considerable—not that he was
eithe;' coxcomb, or dupe enough, to ima-
gine that lady Delacour was in love with
him : he was ‘perfectly sensible that her
only wish was to obtain his admiration,
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and betesolved to.skowr her, that it could
tio ‘Jenger be sécuretl ' without deserving
his esteem.—Clatence Hervey wis a tho.
roughly generowy young an ¢ capable of .
miking the .preatest dacrificds, when en-
couraged by the hope.of doing goed, he
determined to postpone the declaration of
his attachment to Belinda, that he might
devote himself entirely to his new project.
His plan. was to wean lady Delacour, by
degrees; from dissipation, by attaching
her to her daughter, and to lady Anne
Parcival. He was sanguine in - all his
hopes, and rapid, but not unthinking, in
all his decisions.—From lady Delacour he
went immediately to Dr. X«w— to whom
he communicated his designs. .
“1 applaud your benevolent inten-
tions,” said the doctor, “ but have you
really the presumption to hope, that an
" ingenuous young man of five and twenty
can reform a veteran cequet of thirty ¥
% Lady Delacour is not yet thirty,”
satd. Clarence; “but the alder she 1is,
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the bemer the chance of” her giving
up a losing . ‘game.~—She has ‘an ad-’
mirable understanding, and she will' soonw
-] mean as soon as she is acquainted
with lady Anne Percival—discover that
she has mistaken the road to happiness.-
—All the difficulty will be to make them
fairly acquainted with each other—for
this, my dear doctor, I must trust to
you.—Do you prepare lady Anneto tole-
rate lady Delacour’s faults, and I will
prepare lady Delacour to tolerate lady
‘Anne’s virtues.” :

% You have generously taken the more-
difficult task. of the two,” replied Dr.
X « Well, we shall see what we canr
be done—After the birthday, lady De-
lacour talks of going to Harrowgate—
you know, QOakly-park is not far from
Harrowgate, so they will have frequent
opportunities of meeting. But, take
my word" for it, nothing can be done
till after the birth-day; for lady Dela-
cour’s head is at present full of crape
petticoats, and horses, and carriages,
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and a certain Mrs. Luttridge, whom she
hates with a hatred passing .that of.

”

women. - . .
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CHAPTER X,

THE MYSTERIOUS BOUDOIR.

Accusromn to, study human na.
sagaci ty in _]udglng of d}a.racter Not.»
w:th.standmg the add:ess,mth wlnch lady_
Delacour concealed the real; motives for
‘her apparently thoughtless conduct, he
quickly discovered, that the hatred of Mrs_
Luttridge was her ruling passion. Above
nine years of continual wayfare had exas-
perated the tempers of both parties, and
1o opportunities of manifesting their mu-
~ tual antipathy were ever neglected. Ex-
travagantly as lady Delacour loved admi«

ration, the highest possible degree of
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positive praise was insipid to her taste, if
it did not imply some superiority over the
woman whom she consxdered as a per-
petual rival.

Now, it had been said by the coach-
maker, that Mrs. Luttridge would sport &
most elegant new vis-d-vis, on the king’s
birth-day. Lady Delacour was immedi-
ately ambitious to -ewtshine her in.equi-
page ; and it was this paltry ambition, that
made her condescend to all the meanness
of thé transaction by Wwhtich - she ‘tbraided
fhisy Portmirs *dratight; and -Clarence
Hlervey's “two ? Fndred guitieatiesThe
grear; the imnpofeant dhy atleipth wreived
—Heﬂaﬂys‘lnp’s 'trm'm?h‘ invhve 'lﬂohﬁhg
at the drawing rootn, ' wi ‘complete,s
Mrs. Yuttridge's dress, Mrs, Luttridges
vis 3-vis, Mrs. h:rttndges horses, - were
tiothing—absolutely -nothing, in' tompat:
son with lady Delacour’secher : lrdyship
enjoyed the'Aift exulthtion of Pxityly and
at night she went 14 High sprrlts to the
1Y RS PO TN RIS TR S S A I il

« Oy desfest Belinda, ™ said shi, '
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she left her dressing.room; how terrible
a thing it is, that you cannot go ‘with me !
—None of the joys of thisdife are without
dlloy | —'Twould be too much -to see in
ome might Mrs. Luttridge’s martification,
and my Belinda’s triumiph. — Adieu ! ury
love.—we shall live to see another birth-
day, it is to be hoped. — Marriott, my
drops; +-O; 1.have taken them.”

* Bellndd, :after her ladyship's dé¢parture,
retired to the library.—Her time passed so
agreeably duvkig fady - Delacour’s absence,
ehdt she msufpﬂsed whm she hmd the
dodk stribe owelve. -« -

% Ig jthpoydble,” - ‘though! ‘ghe, ™ that
Diwe ppontitiwed howrs by myself in &
lididvy, . wiitet being tive? of iny ex-
istence:? - Blow different aré my feelings
Moy to wiraf they weuld have been in the
same. cikewimtasices: six months ago! = 1
should then have thought the loss -of a:
birehmighic Ball 2’ mighty: trial of témtper.—
Je 6s 'singuler; that ‘my- having spent T
winter with one of-the most dlsS:patedi
wbmen il Englind sHould Maiw sobered
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my mind-so completely. . If I had never
seen the, utmost . extent of : the Pleasures
of the world, as they.are calléd, my ima-
gination might.have misled me to the end
of my life 3 but now I can judge from my
own! experience, and I am convinced that
the :life of -a fine Jady. would never make
me: happy.~+Dr. X—e-itold me,.the other
day, that‘he thinks:me:formed for some-
thmgbetter, and he is. mcapable of ﬁat-
tery RONET

The ;dea of L‘lanence Hervey was. 80
mtumxely _conpected with . that .of -his
friend, that miss Portman.could: seldom
separate _them in her imagination—and
she 'was just beginning to reflect upan thd
manner in-which Clarence looked,, whilst
he declared to sir Philip Baddely, that he
- would never give up; Dr:; Xerior, when
she was startled by the entrange: of . Mar-
nott, ...... IR

¢ 0 miss Portmm wbat shall Wedo‘
~—What shall we do? ——My lzdy! mn
poor lady !” cried she. . .

“ What is thematter?" QudBelmdl.
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% The horses—the young horses! — O
. I wish:ay lady .bad never séen thém:—Q
my lady, my. poor lady, what. will bmomc
of her?’ "

It .was some minutes before Belmda

could obtain from Marriott any mtelhglble
account, of what had happened. -

.% All I know, ma'am, is what James
has just told me,” said Marriott.—* My
lady gave the coachman orders upon nq
account to let Mrs. Luttridge’s carriage
get before hers.—Mrs. Luttridge’s coach-
. man would not give up the point either.—
My lady’s horses were young and ill broke,
they tell me, and there was no managing
of them no ways.—The carriages got some
. how across one another, and my lady was

overturned, and all smashed to atpmsg. —
O ma’am!" continued Marriott, * if it
had not been for Mr. Hervey, they say,
my lady would never have been got out of
the crowd alive.—He's bringing her home
in his own carriage—God bless -him !”’

Byt is Jady Delacour hurt "’ cried Be-
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")« She wriug-- to' be sory shei miist,
fiz'am,” oried Marriott, putting der hand
to: her bosott.—~< Put levherbe sver so
much hurt, my lady will keep it to kesw
self—-the footthert swear shie ‘did not fve
i scream, noét'a s?ng!e ‘screrti {'so'it’s their
opinion she 'was no’ Ways‘ hirt —-Bu{“ that F
know- car’t be - Ahd midedd, thfey are
thmkmg so-mirch about the c‘an‘!age, that
they can’t give one afty’ ratictal acdount of
any: rhing*-—and‘ as for ntyself, Uit stite Pt
i such-d futter. “ Lord knows, T ddvised
my Iady nét'to gbf with t‘he"young‘ Horfses;
no"latér than' Vet eyl
v Mafle ™ cried Befidy, “Hett thiey
ares™ G rin down st‘axrsin'st’antfy“ Phe
Brét ‘object: that 'she- i wat’ Bdy DR
cout! il ‘corivelsidns:—tHe streek:dbbr wif
dpén— the hall'waslerbwded with servthed.
Belinda made Het way through them, and"
i a'cafm voice, Tequested: that ludy Beiy!
cour might xmmed’iatelybe brohght &' Ret!
own dressifig-toofr,” and‘that- sh' shcai
there be-left to Mirriottd cxre dnthers.
Mr. Hervey assisted in carrying lady Bl
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qoug—she came to.her senges as they ‘were
taking ber up stairs. ~ Set me dowp—
s¢t ppe .down,’ she exclapimed, “ I am
not hupt—I am quite well—Where’s Mar-
riott #* Where’s miss Portman "’

“Here we are—you shall be -carried
quite safely——trust to me,” said Belinda,
in a firm tone, “ and do not straggle.”

- Lady Delacour submitted—she was. iy
agonizing pain; but hex fortitude was, 5o
great thatshe never uttersd a: groan. It
was the:constraint which gliel had, paiti wpon
' herself, by  endeavouring not to Aexaam;, -
which thyew her into.cosvilsions;, ;. % She
is hp,l;j;,l pm, supe she is hyrt, though she -
willngy Alknomledge it crieds Clareneq
Herveyy < My-ancle.is; sprainad; ! that's
all,” said lady, Delacoyr-—1t lay w0 s
sofa, and leave g ta Belindad”. .- . 1
“ What’s all ghis 2’ crjeck lord. Eehqmr:.
staggering into theroom: he was mughing
tomjcaterd, and in:this cendition bad jasy
come home; as, theyr were carrying, lady
Delacour up stairs : hg,could; et ba made
to understand she trush,.bus asoomas he -
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heard Clarence Hervey’s voice, he’ msuted
upon going up to kis wife's dressing room.’
It was a very unusual thing, but néither
Champfort nor any one else could restrain’
him, the moment that he kad formed: this
idea ; he forced his way into the room.

“ What's all this?—Colonel Lawléss!”
said he addressmg ‘himself to ! Clarence
" Hervey, ‘'whom, in the ‘confusion .of his
mind, he mistook fot the colonel, the first
object of his Jealousy "¢ Colonel - Lawless,”
cried hiisTordship, “ you ﬁre a vﬂlaxn —I
almysknew fr e

1< Softly 1-Lalie’s in g-réaf pain, my lord,”
saxd Beliﬂda, catchmg lord Delacour’s
arm, Juat as he was going to strike Cla-
tence Hervey. -Sheled him to the sofa
where lady Delacour lay, and uncovering
her ancle, which was much swelled, show-
ed it to him. His Jordship, who was a
humane man, ‘was somewhat moved by
this appeal to his remaining senses, and he
begari roaring as loud as he pombly
" tould for arquebusade.

‘Lady Delacour rested her head upon-
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theback of the sofa, her hands moved with
convulsive twitches—she was perfectly
tilent. Marriott was in a great bustle,
‘running backwards and forwards for she
‘knew not what, and continually repeating,
« I wish nobody would come in hére but
miss Portman and me.~My lady says no-
body must ,come in.—Lord bless me !—
my lord here too?’

* Have you any arquebusade, ‘Marriott ?
Arquebusade, for your lady directly !”
cried his lordship, following her to the
door of the boudoir, where she was going
for some drops.-

“ O my lord, you can’t come in, I as-

sure you, my lord, there’s nothing hef®,my
‘lord, nothing of the sort,” said Marriots,
setting her back against the door.—Her ter.
rour and embarrassment instantly recalled
all the jealous suspicions of lord Delacour.
“. Woman ¥ cried he, * I willsee whomn
you have in this room '—You have some
oone concealed there, and I wil/'go in'—

Then with brutal oaths he dragged M:
VOL. I, °
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riott from the door, and snatched the key
from her struggling hand.

. Lady Delacour- started up, and gave a
,soream of agony.: * My lord !—Lord De-
lacour,” cned Belinda, springing forward,
“ hear me.’

Lord Delacour stopped short —< Tell

‘me then,” cried lord Delacour,  is not a

lover of lady Delacour’s concealed there ?”

% No!—No!—No !” answered Belinda.

¢ Then a lover of miss Portman’s,” said
lord Delacour—¢ Gad ! we have hit it now,

I believe.”

¢ Believe whatever you please, my
lord,” said Belinda hastily—*but give me
the key.”

Clarence Hervey drew the key from

“lord Delacour’s hand, gave it-to miss
-Portman without looking at her, and im-
" mediately withdrew.—Lord Delacour fol-
"lowed mm with a sort of drunken laugh;
“and no one remained in the room but
‘Marriott, Belinda, and lady Delacour.—

Marnott was s0 much fustered, as she said,
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that she could do nothing.—Miss Portman:
locked the room door, and began to un.
dress lady Delacour, who lay motionless.
¢ Are we by ourselves,” said lady Dela-
cour, opening her eyes. :

¢ Yes—are you much hurt?” said Be-
linda. “ O, you are a charming girl!”
said lady Delacour.— Who would have
thought you had so much presence of
mind and courage— have you the key
safe?”’ « Here it is,” said Belinda, pro-
ducing it ; and she repeated her question
—=¢. are you much hurt?”’ « I am not in
pain now,” said lady Delacour, “ butI
have suffered terribly.—If I could get rid
of all this finery—if you could put me to
‘bed I could sleep perhaps.”

Whilst Belinda was undressing lady
Delacour, she shrieked several times ; but
between every interval of pain she repeat- -
ed, ¢ I shall be better to-morrow.” As
soon as she was in bed, she desired Mar-
riott to give her double her usual quantity
of landanum ; for that all the inclination
which she had felt to sleep was gone, and

o2
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that she could pot padure the shooting
- paips that sheffalt in her breast,

¢ Leave me alone with your lady, Mar-
riott,” said igs Portman, taking the bot-
tle of laudanum from her trembling hand,
“ and go ® bed ; for-1 am sure you are not
able to sit up any longer.”
. As she spoke, she took Marriott inte
the adjoining dressing-room.—¢ O dear
siss Portman,” said Marriott, who was
sincerely attached to her lady, and who at
this inatant faygot all her jealansies, and all
her lovg of power—I'll do any thing-you
ask me—but pray let me stay in the room,
though I know I'm quite helpless.—It will
be too much for you to be here all night
by yourself.—The convulsions may take
any lady.—What shrieks she gives every
now and then !—and nobody knows what’s
the matter but ourselves; and wery body
in the house is asking me why a strgean
is not sent for, if my lady is so much hust.
O 1 can’t answer for it to my consciente,
to have kept the matter secret salong ; for
to be sure a physician, if had in time,
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might have saved my lady—but now no:
thing can save her!”——And here Marriott
burst into tears.

‘% Why don’t you give me the lauda~
num ?” cried lady Delacour, in a loud pe-
remptory voice— Give it to me instantly.”’
—¢ No,” said miss Portman firmly,—

- % Hear me, lady Delacour—you must al-
‘Tow me to judge, for you know that you are
not in a condition to judge for yourself—
or rather you must allow me to send for a
physician, who may jadge for us both.” .

“ A physician ? cried lady Delacvur,
—< Never—never.—I charge you let no
physician be sent for.~~Remember your
promise—you cannot betray me—-you swill
not betray me.”

“ No,” said Belinda, * of that I have
given sufficient proof—but you will be-
tray yourself—it is already known by your
servants that you have been hurt by the
overturn of your carriage—if you do not
let either a surgeon or physician see you,
it will excite surprise and suspicion.—It

o3
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is not in your power when violent pain
seizes you to refrain from”—¢ It is,”
interrupted lady Delacour, * not another
scream shall you hear—only donot,do not,
my dear Belinda, send for a physician.”

« You will throw yourself again into
convulsions,” said Belinda — ¢ Marriott
you see, has lost all command of herself—
I shall not have strength to manage you—
perhaps I may lose my presence of mind,
1 cannot answer for myself-—your husband

.may desire to see you.’

« No danger of that,” said lady Dela-
cour, “ tell him my ancle is sprained<-
tell him 1 am bruised all over—tell him
any thing you will—he will not trouble
himself any more about me—he will forget
all that passed to night by the time he is
sober. — O ! — give me the laudanum,
‘dearest Belinda—and say no more about
phys:mans

It was in vain to reason with lady De-
Jacour. Beliida attempted to persuade
her—* for my sake, dear lady Delacour,”
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said she, * let me send for Dr. X ——, he
is 2 man of honour, your secret will be
perfectly safe with him.” '

« He will tell it to Clarence Hervey,”
said lady Delacour—* of all men living I
would not send for Dr. X——, I will not
see him if he comes.”

% Then,’ said Belinda, calmly, but
with a fixed determination of countenance,
“ I must leave you to morrow x'noming—-
I must return to Ba

¢ Leave me! remember your promise.”

¢ Circumstances have occurred, about
which I have made no promise,” said
Belinda—* I must leave you, unless you .
will now give me your permission te send
for Dr. X —,

Lady Delacour hesitated. ¢ You see,”
continued Belinda, ¢ that I am in earnest,
when I ain gone you will have no friend

. left—when 1 am gone your secret will
inevitably be discovered, for without me
Marriott will not have sufficient strength
of mmd to keep it.”

o4
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¢ Do you think we might trust Dr.
+ X——— ¥’ said lady Delacour.

“ 1 am sure you mhdy trust him,”’
Belinda with epergy : "lwxllp!edge my
life upon his honour.” . -, .

. Then send for lum, sinceumhscbt
s0,” said lady Delacour.

No sooner had the words pmed lady
Delacour’s lips, than Belindd flew to exe.
cute hex erders—Marriott recovered her
senses, when she heard that her ladyship
kagd ' consented te send. for 3 physician,
but she ‘declared, that she could not con.
ceive how any thing less: than the power
of magjc- coulg have- brought her hdy-to
such a detgrminaion, . .

Belinda had scarcely d!spatched ‘A sers
vant for Dr. X,  when.lady Delacour
repented of the permission slie’had given,
and all that could be seid-to pacify, -only
irritated her -tetepen — She becaine-delis
rious, Belinde's pkesence of miind never
~ fgreqak her, shie remairied quietly beside
the bed waiting for the arrival of Dr.
X——, and she absolutely refused admit-
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tance to the servants, who, drawn by their
lady’s outrageous cries, continually came
to her door with offers of assistance.
* About four o’clock the doctor arrived,
and miss Portman was relieved from some
"of her anxiety. He assured her that there
was no immediate danger, and he pro-
mised that the secret which she had en-
trusted to him should be faithfully kept.—
He remained with hér some hours, till
lady Delacour . became more quiet and
fell asleep, exhausted with delirious exer-
tions.— I think I may now leave you.”
said Dr. X——, but as he was going
through the dressing-room, Belinda stop-
ped him.—Now that I have time to
think of myself,” said she—let me con-
_ sult you as my friend—I am not used to
actentirely for myself, and Ishall be most
grateful if you will assist ‘me with your
advice.—1 hate all mysteries, but I feel
myself bound in honour to keep the secret,
with which lady Delacour has entsusted
me.—REast night I was. so circumstanced,
o5
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that I could not extricate her ladyship
without exposing herselfto---to suspicion.”

Miss Portman then related all that
had passed about the mysterious door,
which lord Delacour, in his fit of drunken
jealousy, had insisted upon breaking open.

¢ Mr. Hervey,” continued Belinda,
% was present when all this happened—

_ he seemed much surprised—l should be

sorry that—he should remain in an errour
which might be fatal to my reputation--
you know a woman ought not even to be
suspected—yet how to remove this suspi.
cion I know not, because I cannot enter
into any explanation without betraying
lady Delacour—she has, I kpow, a pe-
culiar dread of Mr. Hervey's discovering
the truth.”

¢ And is it possible,” cried Dr.X——
* that any woman should be so meanly
selfish, as thus to expose the reputation of
her friend merely to preserve her own
vanity from mortification.” ’

« Hush—don’t speak so loud,” said Be-

\
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kinda, ¢ you will awaken her—and at pre-
sent she is certainly more an object of pity
than of indignation.—If you will have the
goodness to come with me, I will take
you by a back - staircase up to the myste.
rious . boudoir~1 am not too . preud .10
give positive proofs of my speakmg truth ;
the key of that room now lies on'lady
Delacour’s bed—it was that which she
grasped in her hand during her deliriym—
she has now let it fall—it opens both the
doors of the boudoir—you shall see,”
added miss Portman with a smile, « that
Iam not afraid tolet you unlock either of
" them.”

“Asa polnte man,” said Dr. X—,“ I

believe that I shouid absolutely refuse to
take any external evidence of a lady’s

truth | but demonstration is unanswerable’

even by enemies, and I will not sacrifice
your interests to the foppery of my polite-
ness—s0 | am ready to follow you. The
curiosity of the servants may have heen
excited by last night’s disturbance, and I

06
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seenp method do cértain as that which
That goddess (let Ovid say what he
pitases) was born and bred in 2 kitchen,
er ‘a servant’s halh—But,” continued
Dr. Xeiwrs, tony dear miss- Portman, you
will put a stop-to a number of charming
stories by this prudence. of yours—a vo-
mance called the Miysterious Boudoir, of
nine volumes at least, might be written
om this sabject, if you would only conde-
scend to act like almost all other heroines,
that is to say without common sense.’”

The doctor mow followed Belinda, and
satisfied himself by ocular demonstration,
_ that this cabimet was the retirement of

disease, and not of pleasare.

It was about eight o’clock in the morn-
ing when Dr. X—— got home ; he found
Clarence Hervey waiting for him. Cla-
rerice seemed to be in great agitation,
though he ¢ndeavoured, with all the power
which he pocumd over hxmself to sup-
press his emotion. -



THE MYSTERIGUS BOUDOIR. 30T

‘ You have been to see lady Delacour,”™
wid he, calmly—¥Is' she much hurt >—
I wasa terrible accident.”

¢ 8ke has been much hurt,” said Dr.
X~+—, “and she hagbeen for some hours
deliriops—Dbut ask me no more questions
now, for § am asleep and nmust go to bed
~—ynless you have any thing to say’ that
can waken me—yoy look asif some great
misfortine had befallen you, what is the
matter ”’ -

% 0, my dear friend,” sald Hervey,'
taking his hand~-*“do not jest with me, .
I am not able to bear your raillery in my
present temper—in one word, I fear that
Belinda is unworthy of my esteem—I can
tell you no more—except that I am more
miserable than I thought any woman
could make me.”

- % You are in a prodigious hurry to.be
miserable,” said Dr. X——; “ upon my
word, I think you would make a mighty
pretty’ heroina novel; -you .take things
very properly for granted, and stretched
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out upon that sofa, you act the distracted
lover vastly well—and to complete the
matter you cannot tell me why you are
more miserable than ever man or hero was
before.—I must tell'you then, that yon
have still more cause for jealousy ‘than
you suspect.—Ay, start—every -jealous
man starts at the sound of . the word jea-
lousy—a certain symptom this of the
disease.” .

“ You mistake me,” cried Clarence
Hervey, “ no man is less disposed to jea-.
lousy than I am—but-—

““ But your mistress—no, nat your miss
tress, for you have never yet declared to
her your attachment—but the lady -you
admire will not let a drunkea mag unjock
a door, and you immediately suppose”—

« She has mentioned the circumstange
toyou!” exclaimed Hervey, in a joyful
tone—-< then she must Ri innocent.” ,

“ Admirable reasoning!—I was ' going
to have told you just now, if ypu would
have suffered me to speak connectedly,
that you have more reason for Jealousy
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than you suspect, for miss Portman ‘has
actually unlacked for me—for me! look
at me—the door, the mysterious door-—
and whilst I live, and whilst she lives, we
. can neither of us ever tell you the cause
of the mystery.~—All I can tell you is
that no lover is in the case, upon my
honour—and now, if you should ever
mistake curiosity in your own mind for
jealousy, expect no pity.from me.”

«I should deserve none,” said Cla-
rence Hervey, ¢ you have made me the
- happiest of men.” )

“The happiest of men!—No, no;
keep that superlative exclamation, for a
future occasion.—But new jyou behave
like a reasonable creature, you deserve to
hear the praises of your Belinda—I am so
much charmed with her, that I wish——"’

““When can I see her,” interrupted
Hervey, « I'll go to her this instant.”

« Gently,” said Dr. X—, “ you for-
get what time of the day it is—you forget
that miss Portman has been up all night—
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that lady Delacour is extremely #Hl—and
that this would be the most unseasonable
opportunity you could possible choose
for your visit.”

To this observanon Clarence Hervey ‘

assented; but he immediately seized a
pen from the doctor’s writing-table, and
began a letter to Belinda.—The doctor
threw himself upon. his. sofa, saying—
¢ Waken me when you want me”—and
in a few minutes he was fast asleep.

¢ Doctor, upon second thoughts,” said
Clarence, rising suddenly, and tearing
his letter down the middle, “I cannot
write to her yet—I forgot the reformation
of lady Delacour—how soen do you think
she will be well?— Besides, 1 have another
reason for not writing to Belinda at pre-
sent,—You must know, my dear dector,
‘that I have, or had, another mistress.”

“ Another mistress indeed!” cried
doctor X———-, trying to waken himself.

« Good God!Ido believe you've been
asleep.”
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“I do believe I have.”
« But is it possible that you could fall
- soand agleepin that tisme?”’
.¢¥ary :possible,” said the dactor,
«“whatis there so extraordinary in a2 man’s
falting asleep !-—men are apt to sleep
some time within the four and twenty
hours—unless they have haf a dozen
mistresses to keep them awake, as you
seem to have, miy good friend.””

A servant now came into the room with
a letter, that had just arrived express from
the country for Dr. X——." ~ iy

«This is another affair,”” cried he,
rousing himself.

The letter required the doctor’s imme-
diate attendance. He shook hands with
Clarence Hervey—

“ My dear friend, I am really concerned
that I cannot stay to hear the history of
your six mistresses ; but you see that this
is an affair of life and death.”

¢ Farewell,” said Clarence, I have
not six, I have only three goddesses ; even

" if you count lady Delacour for one.—But

5
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I really wanted your advice in good
earnest.” -
“If your case be desperate, you can

write, cannot you?—Direct to me -at

Horton hall, Cambridge.—In the mean
~ time, as far as general rules go, I can
give you my advice gratis, in the formula
of an old Scotch song—-

¢ *Tis good to be merry and wise,
*Tis good to be honest and true,
Tis good to be off with the old love,
Before you be on with the sew.”
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CHAPTER XL
. DIFFICULTIES.
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BEFORE he left town Dr. X—
called in Berkeley square, tosee lady De-
lacour’; he found that she was out of all
immediate danger.—Miss Portman was
sorry that he was obliged to quit her at
this time, but she felt the necessity for,
his going ; he was sent for to attend .M.
Horton, an intimate friend of his, a gen-
tleman of great talents, and of the most
active benevolence, who had just been
seized with a violent fever, in consequence
of his exertions in saving the poor inhabi-
tants of a village in his neighbourhood
from the effects of a dreadful fire, which
broke out in the middle of the night.
Lady Delacour, who heard Dr. X——
giving this account to Belinda, drew back
her curtain, and said—— | -
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“ Go this instant, doctor—1I am
out.of all immediate danger, you say—
but if I were not—l must die in the
course of fa few months, you know—
and what is my life, compared with
the chance of saving your excellent
friend !—He is of some use in this world
—I am of none—go this instant, doctor.”

“ What a pity,” said Dr. X——, 2
he left the room, “‘thata woman who iz
eapable of so much magnanimity shoukl

have wasted her life on petty objects.”
. % Her life is not yet at an end—O, sir,
if you cow/d save hex I’ cried Belinda.

-. Doctor X:e— shook his- bead—bug
returning to Belinda, after going half way
down stairs, he added, “ when you. read
thxspaper,youwﬂl know all that I an
tellyou upon the subject.” ' ‘
Belinda the moment the dector was
gone, shut herself up in her own room,
to read the paper. which e had given to
her. Dr.X—— fieststated that he was
by no means cestain, that kdy Delicour
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really had the complaint, whichshe so much .
dreaded ; but it was impossible for him to’
decide without farther examination, ‘to
which her ladyship could notbe prevailed
uwpon to submit.. Then he mentioned all
that he thought would be most efficacious
in mitigating the pain that lady Delacour
might feel, and all that could be dome,
with the greatest probability of prolonging
ker life—And he concluded with the folo
lowing words: .

“ These are all temporising expedients:
according to the usual progress of the
disease lady Delacour may live a year or
perhaps two.

“Itis possible that her life might be
saved by a skilful surgeon.—By a few
words that dropped from her ladyship last
night, [ apprehend that she has some
thoughts of submitting to an operation,
- which will be attended with much pain
and danger, even if she employ the most
experienced surgeon- in London; but if
she put herseélf, from a vain hope of
secrecy, into ignorant hands, shé will in-
evitably destroy herself.”



310 BELINDA.

After reading this paper, Belinda had
some faint hopes that lady Delacour’s life
might be saved ; but she determined to
wait till Dr. X should return to
town, before she mentioned his opinion to
his patient ; and she earnestly hoped that
‘no idea of putting herself into ignorant
hands would recur to her ladyship.

I.ord Delacour, in the mérning. when
-he was sober, retained but a confused
idea of the events of the pyeceding night;
but he made an awkwardly good natured
apology to miss Portman for his intrusion,
and for the disturbance he had occasioned,
which he said must be laid to the blame
of lord Studley’s admirable Burgundy.—
He expressed much concern for lady -De-
lacour’s terrible accident, but he could
not help observing, that if his advice had.
been taken, the thing could not have hap-
pened——that it was the- consequence of .
her ladyship’s self-willedness abeut " the.
young horses. - :

« How she got the horses thhout pay-
ing for them, or.how ,she got money to
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pay for-them, I know not,” ‘said his lord.
ship ; « for I said I would lave nothing to
do with the business, and I have kept to
my resolution.”

His lordship finished his morning visit
to miss Portman, by observing that ¢ the
house would now be very dull for her ; that
the office of a nurse was ill-suited to so -
young and beautiful a lady, but that her
undertaking it with so much cheerfulness
was a proof of a degree of good nature,
that was not always to be met with in the
* young and handsome.”

The manner in which lord Delacour
spoke, convinced Belinda, that he was in
reality attached to his wife, however the
fear of being, or of appearing to be go-
verned by her ladyship might have
estranged him from her, and from home.
—~She now saw in him much more good
sense, and symptoms of a more amiable
character than his lady bad described, or
than she ever would allow that he pos-

The reflections however, which miss
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Portman made upon the miiserable Kfe
this - ill-matched couple led together

+ did not incline her in favour of mar-

riage in general; great talents on one
side, and good nature on the other, had,
in this instance, tended only to make
each party unhappy. Matches of inte-
rest, convenience, and vinity, she was
convinced diminished, ihstead of in-
creasing happiness.—Of demestic felicity
she had never, except during her child-
hood, seen examples—she had, indeed,
heard from Dr. X——— descriptions of the
‘happy family of lady Anne Percival, but
she feared to indulge the romantic hope
of ever being loved by a2 man of supe-
fiour genius and virtue, with a temper
and manners swited to her taste.—The
only person she had seen, who at all
-answered this- description, was Mr. Her-
vey, and it was firmly fixed in her mind,
‘that he was not a marrying man, and
consequently ‘ot a man of whom any
prudent woman. would suffer herself to
think with partiality.-She could not doubt
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that he liked her society and conversation ;
his manner had sometimes expressed
more than cold esteem.—Lady Delacour
had assured her that it expressed love;
but lady Delacour was an imprudent wo-
man in her own conduct, and not scrupu-
lows as to that of others.—Belinda was
not guided by /Zer opinions of propriety;
and now that her ladyship was confined
to her bed, and not in a condition to give
her either advice or protection, she felt
that it was peculiarly incumbent on her to
guard, not only her conduct from re-
proach but her heart from the hopeless
misery of an ill-placed attachment.—She
examined herself with firm impartiality—
she recollected the excessive pain that she
had endured, when she first heard Cla-
rence Hervey say, that Belinda Portman
was a compound of art and affectation ; but
this she thought was only the pain of of-
fended pride—of proper pride.—She recol-
lected the extreme anxiety she had felt,
even within the last four and twenty hours,
voL.I. . r |
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concermng the opinion which he might
form of the transaction about the key of
' ‘the boudoir—but this anxlety she justi-
fied to herself; it was due, she thought,
to her reputation; it would have been in-
,consxstent with female dehcacy, to have
been indifferent about the susplcmns that
‘necessanly arose from the circumstances
in which she was placed.—Before Belinda
ha,d completed her self-examination, . Cla-
rence Hervey called to inquire after lady
Delacour.—Whilst he spoke of her lady-
 ship, and of his concern for the dreadful
accident, of which he believed himself
to-be in a great measure the cause, his
manner and language were animated, and
undffected ; but- the moment that this
subject was exhausted, he became em-

. barrassed ; though he dxstmctly expressed ' ‘

perfect confidence and esteem for her, he
‘sgemed to wxsh and yet.to be unable to
.support the character of a friemd, contra-
dlstmgulshed to dn admirer, He seemed
conscious that he could Dot with - propri-
ety, advert to the suspxcxons and | jealousy
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. which he had fel¢ the pl‘ecedmg night ;’
. for'a man who has never dedzred love

" "would be absurd and fimj emnent, ‘were

- He to betray jealousy -a-Clarence was des-
-;-tatute nexthet' of -address nor presence of.
. foihd, but an accxdent happened when

" “he was juit taking leave of ‘miss Pdrtman.
which thréw- Kim into utter confusion.—

It surpnsed if it did not confound Be-
. linda.—She had forgotton to ask Dr. X—-

. for his dn-ect:on ‘and 'as she thougbt it
might be: necessary ‘to write to Him con-
cétning lady Delacour’s health she begged
of Mr. Hervey to give it to her.—He took’
a'létter -out of his pockét; 4nd ‘wrote the
.~ direction with a"péricil; but as ke’ opéned -
* the-paper, to tear off the’ ‘outside; ori whické
he had been wntmg, alock of hair 'drop-
ped oiit of-thé letter ; he hastily. stéoped
- for’ 1t, itid a8 " he- took it dp' from the’

groind Othe 16k unfolded; <~ Belinds}

thousli"ghe ' dast biit* oné- mvoluntary,

hﬁsty -gla‘hce' ab if, wab stiidle with'the

bettuvy-of ‘$i’s'éolour, #nd*it’s uttcommon’

Lapieh-IThe €orfRisiohlof ’Cldrencc‘Heh
P2
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veyeonvmeedher that hewasextremely S
interested about the petsqn to “whom the |’ -

hair belonged, and the species of alarm ™ -
which she had felt at. this dnsooyery,
apened her eyes eﬂ'ectually to the state of...

her-own heart.—She was sénsible that the ..

-~

aght of a lock of hau', however long, or’ R
however beautiful, in’ the- hands of a.ny '. ‘
man but Clarence Hervey, could not possi-

bly- have excited any emotion in her mind.

s Fortnnateb'. ” thought she, « I hava '« :

dm:overed that he is attached to anether,
whilst it is yet in my power to command

my affections, and he shall see that | am’.. .
not. 50 weak as to form any false expecta- -

tions from what I must now comsider as’ . '

gere commonplace figttery.” Belinda .
was glad that lady Delacour was not pre- -

ot at the discovery of the lock. of hair, -

as she was aware that she wopld haye .

rallied her ynmercifully upon the occasion
and she rgjgiced, that she had not. beeo
prevailed upoR .to give mudage ie com-

tesse de. Pomgners a; lock of hemkllcdc'
wm:sm xcenld ot belp . thinking,
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from ‘the recollectnon of several minute

--circumstances, ‘that Clarence Hervey had

g éndeavonred to gam an interést ‘in her

:ﬂ'ectlons, and she felt’ that there would

" \.be great impropriety in receiving his am-

blguous visits during lady Delacour’s con-

" “fitemert to her room.— She therefore,

. ", gave orders, that Mr. Hervey should not

" :., in_future be admitted, tiil her ladyship,

. should again see company. This precan-

" Ztion proved totally superfluous, for Mr,.

- Hervey never called again, durmg the

" whole course of lady Delacour's confine:

" ment; though his servant regularly camé

every morning with inquiries after’ her

"ladyship’s health.—She kept her room for

about ten days: a confinement to whick

she submitted with ‘extreme impatience’;

bodily pain she bore with fortitude, but

constraint and ennui she could not en- -
dure. .. Tt

~ One morning as she was sitting up in’

. bed, looking over a large collection of notes,-

*’. and tards of i mqun-y after her health xhé

exchaimed—
P3
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- - % These people ' mll soon be tn'ed 6f . :
bidding their footman -put ‘it into” their.. .
beads to inquire- whether I am.alive ox

dead—I must appear amongst thém again,

if it be only for a few minutes, or they |
will forget me.—When I am fatigued,:{ -
will retire, and you, my dear Belinda, shall: *

represent me—so tell them to open my
doors, and unmuffle the knocker—let mg
hear the: sound of music and dancing;

and let the house be filled again, for Hea ° '

ven’s sake. —Dr, Zimmermann should
never have beex my physmlan, for . he
would -have prescribed, solitude. — Now
solitude and silence are worse for me than
Poppy and mandragora. — It is impossible
to tell how much silence tires the ears of
those who have not been used to i*. —For
mercy’s sake, Marriott,” continued her-
ladyship, turning to Marriott, who just
then came softly into .the. room—* For
mercy’s sake, don't walk to. all eternity
on tiptoes—to see people gliding about

© . % «Would Chloe lmo.w if you’re alive or dead,
" Shebids her footman put it in her head
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hke ghosts makes me absolutely fancy my-
. -self amongst the shades below.—1 would
- rather be stunned by the loudest peals

. .;hat ever.thandering footman gave at my
" " door, than hear Marriott lock that bou-
~ doir,as if my life depended on my not

 hearing the key turned.” *

©. ¢« Dear- ‘me ! F-never’knew any lady that 2
: was ill, except my lady, comphin of oné’s
not mazking a noise to dxsturb her, said -

- ‘Marriott. .

¢ Then, to please you, Mamott,lwxll
" complain of the only noise that does, or

ever did disturb me—the screaming of

your odious macaw.”
Now Marriott had a prodigious affec-
;tion for this macaw, “and she defended it
. with as ‘much eagerness as if it had been
"“her child,
¢ Odious ! 'O dear, my lady ! to call my
" poor macaw odious !—I didn’t expect it
would ever have come to this—I am sure
I don't deserve it—Pm sure I don’t de-

serve, that my lady should have taken such
a dislike to me.”

P4
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And here Marriott actually Burst mto ;

tears—* But, my dear Marriott,” smd

_ lady Delacour, “Ionly obJect to youf ma- -
' .caw—may not I dislike your_ ma;aw w:th-

out disliking you ?—I havé*heardof‘ love

. ~ ‘me, love my dog’ A_but I never heard bf

R love 'me, love my- bu‘d —Dad‘ycu, mxss
' '""Portman?” Sl el T Ly
" "+Mar¥iott. torned’ shirply round upon

o miss Portman, and- darted a ﬁery look at -

.

- -

her through - the dest of her tears.~ ',

" % _Then *tis plain,” said she; « who I'm to
‘thank for this,” and as she left theroom her -
lady could:not complmn of her slmttmg
- the door after lLer, too  gently. '

© % Give her three mmutes graceyand she

will come to her sermses,” “said lady Dela-;:" .. |
cour— for she is not a bankruptin sense..-..

~O, three mmutes wop’t do, I must allow-;:,{

her three days grace, I percexve, * 3aid lady

Delacour, when Marriott half ani hour after: -
ward reappeared, with a face which might -

. -

LI
Sor s

St
O

have sat for the picture of ill humour.
Her ill humour, however, did not prevent - -

her from attending her lady as usual ;.she
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.performed all her customary offices with
_the most officious zeal, but in profound
silence, except every now and then she
Rhe wou1d utter a sigh, which seemed to say,
ke See how much I'm attached to my lady,
. vand yet my lady hates my macaw{” Her
lady, who perfectly understood the lan-
N guage of .nghs and felt the force of Mar-
"'.. “"rigtt’s, forbore to touch again on the ten-
qder subject of the macaw, hoping that when
her house was once more filled with com-
., "pany, she shopld be relieved by more agree-
, . -able noises_from continually hearing this

" pertmacrous tormentor.
. -‘;s. As so0n 2s it was known that lady De-
.. Jacour was sufficiently recovered to receive.
- company, her door was crowded with car-
* riages; and as soon as it was understobd
"~ that balls and concerts were to go on as
. usual at her house, her * troops of friends"”
" appeared to congratulate her,and to amnuse

themselves. <
“ How stupid it is,” said lady Dela-
cour to Belinda, * to hear congratulatory
speeches from people, who would not care
PS5
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if I were in the black hole 4t Calcutta this
minute ; but we must take the world as it
goes—dirt and precious stones mixed to-
gether, Clarence Hervey, however, 7'z
fas une ame de boue; he I am sure has
been really concerned for me: he thinks '
that his young horses were the sole cause
of the whole evil, and he blames himself
so sincerely, and so unjustly, that Ireally -
was half tempted to undeceive him ; but . .
that would have been doing him an injury ; 5
for you know great p'hxlosoPhers tell us,””
that there is no pleasure in the world equal
to that of bemg well decelyed,- especially.
by the' fair sex.—Seriously, Belinda, isit -
my fancy, or is not Clarence WOnderfully '
changed ?—Is not he grewn pale, and thin,
gnd serious, not to say melanchbly ? What
have you done to ‘him since I have been
i : :
. * Nothing—I have never. seer him.”

“ No! then the thingis accounted for

- . very natbrally—he is in despair, because

}he has been banished from your divine
‘presence.”’
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. % More likely, becanse he has been in
anxiety about yaqur ladyship,” said . Be-
linda. '

- ¢ ] will find out the cause, let it be what
it may,” said lady Delacour—* luckily my
address is equal to my curiosity, and that
is saying a great deal.”

Notwithstanding all her ladyship’s ad-
dress, her-curiosity wasbaffled; she could
not discover Clarence Hervey’s secret, and
she began to believe, that the change which
she had noticed in his looks and manner
was imaginary or accidental. Had she
seen more of him, at this time she would
not have so easily given up her suspicions;
but she saw him only for a few minutes
every day, and during that time he talked
to her with all his former gayety : besides
lady Delacour had herself a daily part to
perform, which occupied almost her whole
attention. Notwithstanding the vivacity
which she affected, Belinda perceived that
she was now more seriously alarmed than
she had ever been about her health. It
was all that her utmost exertions could ac-

P6
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complish to appear-for a short time" in the =
day—some evenings she came into com-
pany only for half an hour, on other days
only for a few minutes, just walked
* through the rooms, paid her compliments

. to every body, complained of a nervous

" head-ache, left Belinda to do the honours
for her, and retired.

Miss Portman was now really placed in
a difficult and dangerous situation, and
she had ample opportunities of learning
and practising prudence.—All the fashion-
able dissipated young men.in London fre-
quented lady Delacour’s house, and it was
said, that they were drawn thither by the
attractions of her fair representative. The
gentlemen considered a niece “of Mrs.
Stanhope’s as their lawful prize. . The
ladies wondered that the men could think
Belinda Portman a beauty ; but whilst they
affected to scorn, they sincerely feared her
charlps. Thus, left entirely to her own
discretion, she was exposed at once to the
malignant eye of envy, and the insidious
voice of flattery—she bad no friend, no
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- gulde, and scarcely a protector her’ aunt !
. . - Stanhope’s letters, indeed, continually sup-
plied her with advice, but with advice
_which she could not follow consistently
-with her own feelings and principles.—
Lady Delacour, even if she had been well,
was not 2 persan on whose counsels she
could rely ; our heroine was not one of
those daring spirits, who are ambitious of
acting for themselves ; she felt the utmost

diffidence of her own powers, yet at the -

same time a firm resolution not to be led
even by timidity.into follies, which the ex-
ample of lady Delacour had taught her to-
despise. Belinda’s prudence.seemed to .
increase with the necessity for it's exertion.

Tt was not the mercenary wily prudence of
a young lady, who has been taught to
think it virtue to sacrifice the affections of
her heart to the interests of her fortune—
it was not the prudence of a cold and sel-
fish, but of a modest and generous woman.
—She found it most difficult to satisfy her-
self in her conduct towards Clarence Her-
vey: he seemed mortified and miserable if
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. “she treated him merely asa common ac-
quaintance, yet she felt the danger of ad-
mitting him to thefamiliarity of friendship:

had she been thoroughly convinced that he
was attached to some other woman, she
hoped that she could freely converse with-
him,and look upon him as a married man,
but notwithstanding the lock of beautiful
hair, she could not entirely divest herself
of the idea that she was belnved, when she

observed the extreme eagerness with which -

Clarence Hervey watchéd ail her motions,
. and followed her with his eye as if his fate
depended upon her. She remarked that

‘he’ endeavoured as much as possible to
" prevent this species of attennon from being

noticed, either bythe pubhcor by herself;

. his manner-towards lier every day became
more distant and respectful ~ more con-
strained and embarrassed ; but now and
then a different lock and expression ‘es-
caped. She had often lieard of Mr. Her-

* vey's-great address in affairs of gallantry,

and she was sometimes inclined to believe

that he was trifling with her, merely for’
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“the glory of a conquest over her heart ; at” E

other times she suspected him of deeper‘.

- .designsupon her, such as_ would ‘deserve *

- - contempt and detestation; but ‘upon the -

whole she was disposed to believe, that he
was entangled by some former attachment

f:om which he could not extricate him. _"' ;

self with honour;and-upon this supposition

", shethought him worthy of her esteem,

and of her pity. o "
About this time sir P}nhp Baddely be-

. gan to pay a sort of loungmg attention to

. Belmda‘—he knews that Clarence Hervey
liked her, and this was the prinkipal cause -

. of his. desire tor attract her attention.— .
e Belmdn Portma beczme *his favourite " - .

:" ‘toast, and’ amongst his companions he’

» gave himself the air of ta}kmg of her;wmh L

rapture.. .
« Rochfort,” sand he, one day to his

o friend— damme, if I was to_ think of-

.. Belinda Portman in a7y way, you take me

.

-—-Clary would look damned blue--hey ?

' -damned blue, and devilish small, -and

cursed silly too—hey 8



-..328 '!BIJNDA. ol

. 'were very. curious to see 'her, and un- et

o

LR

ws
'

~
,

"

i
. * % 'Pon honour,- I should hke to see

“him,”.said Rochfort—“ ’ponHonour he L

" * deserves it from us, sir Plnl and 1 1 stand N

© your friend with the gu‘l and it will do- cak

* no harm to give Ber a hint of Cla.rys ‘ -

* Windsor- flame—as a dead secret—--pon --‘ .
honour he deserves it from us.” . ° o
Now it seems that sir- l?hxlip~ Baddely
and Mr. Rochfort durmg the time - of :’

. Clarence Hervey's ;nnmacy with them, . L

,.

" observed that hé paid frequent visits "at - L
- Windsor, and they took it into théir heads " "+ -

\

that he kept 2 mistress, there.. They ~_ o7,

-

" known to Clarence, t}:ey’made severa] at- ‘.,‘
tempts for this | pm'pose ; at last’one. even- '

mg, when they were certain thit he ‘was| !
. not at Windsor, they scaled the high gar. " *
. den wall of the house which he frequented, 1. -

: and actually obtained a sight of a beau: e 8

-~ tiful yourig girland an elderly lady, whom £ K
they took for her gouVernante. “This ad- | ’

s v

venture they keyta profound secret from f‘ v

Clarence, because théy  knew that he
would have quarrelled 'with them' immie-

.n" :..
)

-’
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2 o knowledge, and of his 1gnorance cof this -
., s gircumstance ; bt they were sengible that -
.,-' S it wis'necessary to go warily - to ‘'work,

) ,‘ e IeSt they should ben:ay' themselves. - Ao-
‘_-. & cordmg]y they begfn by dropping d:stant

» S mysterious. hmts about Clarence Hervey 3
" to lédy Delacour and miss Pottman_. ":' :

l " Such for instance as~— - .

o« Damme, we all know Clarys a per-
" fect’ connoisseur in beauty--hey, Roch-
¢ ", ~ fort—one beautyat atimeis not enough
- - for him—hey, damme? - And it is not

""_".1 fashion, nor - wit, nor elegance, and all

o ¥ .5 that--that he looks for always.”
- These" observations were accompanied
;’;' :with the most s1gmﬁcant looks.—Belinda
w -¥ &, beard and saw all this in painful silence,

‘_ but lady Delacour often used her address
Sto draw some fa.rther explanatlon from sir
Lo Phlhp—-ahxs regular answer was—** No, no,
. your ladyshxp must excuse me there, I
i. .. can't peach, damme-—hey, Rochfort [

i . q, v

. B T 329‘f"
dxately, and would have called them to

.account for" their intrusion. They now .
F .. ” deterimined to "avail - themselves of "their ..~

-
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. " He was in hopes from the reserve with:" .
-which miss Portman began to, treat Cla- . .
rence, that he should; without making any *

distinct'charge, succeed in disgusting _her <

with  his_rival.—Mr. Hérvey was about *”

this time less assiduous than formetly in 'j .

his visits at lady* Delacour’s; sir Plnhp

"+’ was there every day, and often for .miss’ -

- Portman’s entertainment exerted himself

' 3o far as to tell the news of the town.—

. One morning, -when . Clarence Hervey
. happened to be present the. baronet
though it incumbent upon him to eclipse
his rival in conversation, and he began to
talk of the last féte champétre, at Frog-

more. LRSS

-
a‘.

¢ What a cursed unlucky overtum
that was of yours, lady Delacopr, with’
those famous young horses—-why-——what

, .
with this sprain, and this nervous business, -

you’ve not been able to stir out since théy
birthday, and you’ve missed the breakfast, -
and all that, at Frogmore-—whz all the
world staid broiling in town’ on purpose
for it, and you that had a.card too—how
damned Provokmg S,
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o I regret extremely that’ my- illness .
. -preventcd me from bejig at this charming - .
- "fete,—-—l regret it more on miss Portman’s
. .47 .account than-on my own,’ said her la.dy-
S shlp.-—Beﬁnda assured her that she felt _
. .. RO ‘mortification from the dlsappomtment. .::
e, e, dammc"bul.’l would have driven . ;3 )
. we:youin my cm'ncle ’said sir Philip—=1It.’
W was’ the ﬁnest Slght :angd best ,conducted 1°
" ‘ever SAW; and only “wanted miss Portman
" to make it" compléte™~We had gipsies, .
‘and Mas. Mllls the- aetres!s for the queen -
"of the glpsws ; and she gaveus a famous
good song, Roc'ﬁfort, you know—ind -
then there was. two children upon.an ass,
damme, I don’t know how they came
there, for they’re things one sees every
day—andj helonged only to two of the
soldiers wives—for we had the whole band
of théSt‘aﬂfordshire playing at dini;er, and
.. we had some famous_glees-—and Fawcett
v gave us his laughing song, and then we
had thelaunching of the ship,and only it
was a boat, it 'would have been well
| . enough—but damme, the song of Polly
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Ohver was worth the whole—exceg; the®
. Flémish Hercules—du Crow, you kxﬁwi
dressed in light blue and silver—and miss” _,..
sl - Portman ! I wish you had seeni this; three
.~ " great coach ‘wheels on, his’ chip, and a"
-3 ladderand two chairs and ty -chlldren on -
% V. them—and, after that] Ne'spoftdd 2% mus-
"‘f, . quet and bayonet with the .p_gmt of the” -1—,»
<~ bayonet on.his chm--fmh' &ha.t "w‘a§~ i
‘

., e s
e
— .

L really famous !-—-Bu,ﬁ F oot fhe l’yn;hlc Ll
% ‘dance, miss Portn)ab,_»w vhs ‘difhned” - -
- fine too——dance&in-be‘dts fgmd spurs shy.
_.those Hungarian fdlmvs—vthey Jump and'
" turn about, and clap .théir Knées “with -
their hands, and put themselves in all sorts”
of ways—and then we had that song of
Polly Oliver, as I told you beforé, and Mrs.
Mills gave us—no, no—it was a drummer °
of the Staffordshire dressed-as a gipsey girl,
gave us the cottage on ‘the moor, the most
charming thing, and would suit your
voice miss Pertman—damme you'd sing”
it like an angel—but where was 1?—O,
then they had tea—and-.firé places buijt
of brick, out in the mr—-'-and then the ’%n-

— . s = _
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B trancetotheball roomwasall a colonnade
done with lamps and flowers, and that
“sort of thmg--nnd there was some bon
“mot (but that was in the mormng) amongst
.’ the gipsies about an orange, and the
stadtholder-—and then there was a Turkish
,,' . dance, and a Polanese dance, all very
| '—'{ fine, but nothing to come up to the
Pyrrhic ‘toueh, which was a great’ deal
3 ! "the mast knowmg, in boots -and spurs—
damme, now I can’t describe the  thing to
1"you, 'tis a cursed pity you weren't there,
damme » ,
"" Lady Delacour assuredsn' Phxhp that -
sbe had been more entertained by the de- -
" scription, than she could have been by the
. rpeality.—* Clarence, was not _it the best
** description you ever heard?—But pray
favour us with. z towch of the Pyrrhic
.- -dange, sir Philip.””

Lady Delacour spoke thh such . polite
‘earnestness’ and the biroret liad so lttle
penetration and so much cunceit, that he
did not suspect her of irony: he eagerly
began to exhibit the: Pyrrhic. dance, but.

t.

- -

— e, -
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in such a manner, that it was impossible
for human gravity to withstand the sight,
—Rochfort laughed “first, lady Delacour.
followed him, and Chirence Hervey and
“Belinda. could no longer restrain them-
selves. - . : :
~ “Damme now I believe you've all
bgen quizzing me, damime,”—cried the
baronet, and he fell into a sulky silence,

eyeing Clarence Hervey and miss Portman . .~

from time to time with whit ‘he rmeant - -
for a knowinglook. - His silence "and sul.": -
kiness lastedtill Clarence took his leave. - -
. Soon afterward Belinda retired to the ..

music room.  Sir Philip then begged to -

speak a few wordsto lady Delacour, with
a face-of much importance; ind after a

preamble of nonsemsical -expletivey; he R |

said that ‘his regard for her ladyship and
miss Portman made him' wish to’explain.
hints~which id been dropped from . him.
at times, and whichhé could .not exphiim
to. her satisfaction; thhout a proxmse of
prviolable..secresy.—#¢ Asi Hervey “is; 'op
wiad 2 soot lof .2 )f:jenddzl .can’t, damme;
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mention this sort of thing without sach 2
preliminary.”—Lady Delacour gave -the

preliminary promise, and sir Philip in-

formed her, that people began to'.take.
notice that Hervey was an admirer of

~ - miss Portman’s, and that it might be a
- disadvantage to the young lady, as: Mr.

Hervey could have no serious intentions,
because he had an attachment, to _his cer-
tain knowledge, elsewhere. ..

“A matrimonial attachment?”’ . said
lady Delacour, .
. “ Why damme, as to matrimony, I
can’t say, but the girl’s so famously beau-
tiful, and Clary has been constagnt to her
50 many years”— .

“Many years—then she is not young i

« O, damme, yes, she is not more .than .
seventeen—and let her be what' else she
will, she’s a. famous fine girl-—I bad,a

sight of her.oncdat Windsor, by :si'ezlth.;’

.- And them the baronet describbed  her
after his madner.—* Where . Clary. &eeps
her-ngw. 1. san/t: ;ake out, but 'he hds
taken her,away from WindsorseShe - was

..?\
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then with a gouvernante, and is as proud
astthe devil, which smells like matrimony
for Clary,” ‘

¢ And do you know this peerless dam-
sel’s name "

« Damme, I think the old Jezabel called
her miss St. Pierre—ay, damme—it was
Virginia too—Virginia St. Pierre.”

« Virginia St. Pierre, a pretty romastic
name,” said lady Delacour—*miss Pors-
man and I are extremely obliged by your
attention to the preservation of our hearts
—and I promiseyou we shall keep your

_council and our own.”

- 8ir Philip then, with more than his usual
complement of - oaths, pronounced miss
Portman to be the finest girl he had ever
seen, and toak his leave.

When lady Delacour repeated this story - '

to .Belinda, she concluded by saying—
*“ Now my dear, you kmow sir Philip
Baddely has hisown views in -telling us
all this—in telling you all this, for evi-
dently headmires you, and consequently
hates Clarence.~50 I .belieme oply - half
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the man says, and the other half, thongh
it-has made you turn so horribly pale, my
love, I consider as a thing of no maaner
of consequence to you.” :

¢ Of no manner of consequence to me,
I assure your ladyship,”’ said Belinda, «[

have always considered Mr. Hervey as—
“ O, as a common acquaintance, no
doubt—but we’ll pass over all those pretty
speeches—I was going to say that this
‘ mistress of the wood’ can be of no cop-
sequence to your happiness, becanse whats
| ever that fool sir Philip may thiok, Cla-
; rence Hervey is not a man to go and
’ marry a girl who has been his mistress for
halfa dozen years— donot look so shocked,

my dear, Ireally cannot help laughing—
I congratulate you, however, that the thing
' is no worse—it is all in rule and in course
—when 2 man marries he sets up new
‘equipages, and casts off old mistresses—

orif you like to see the thing as a woman

of sentiment, rather than as 2 woman

of the world, here is the prettiest op-
portunity for yowr lover’s making 2 sa

VOL. I Q
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.crifice.~~I am sorry I carmot make you
smile, my dear—but consider, as nobody
knows this naughty thing but ourselves,
we are not called upon to bristle up our
morality, and the most moral -ladies in

_the world do not expect men to be as
moral as themselves—so we may suit the
measure of our external indignation to our
real feelings—sir Philip cannot stir in the
business —for he knows Clarence would
call him out, if hissecret viz to Virginia
was to come to light—I advise you d’aller
watre ¢rain with Clarence, without seem-
ing to suspect him in the least—there is
nothing like innocence in these cases, my
dear—but I know by the Spanish haugh-
tiness of your air at this instant, that you
would sooner die the death of the senti-
mental—than follow my advice.”

* Belinda without any haughtiness, but
~with firm gentleness, replied, ‘‘that she
had no designs whatever upon Mr. Her-
vey, and that therefore there could be no
necessity for any manceuvring on her part.
—That the ambiguity of his conduct to-
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wards her had determined her long since
to guard her affections, and that she had
the satisfaction to feel, that they were “en.
tirely under her command.”

«That is a great satisfaction mdeed .
my dear,” said lady Delacour—«“It is'a
pity that your countenance, which is
usually expressive enough, should not at
this instant obey your wishes and express
perfect felicity—But though you feel no
pain from disappointed affection, doubt-
less the concern that you show arises from
the necessity you are under of withdraw-
ing a portion of your esteem from Mr.
Hervey—this is'the style for you, is it
not {—After all, my dear, the whole may
be a quizzification of sir Philip’s—and yet
he gave me such a minute description of
her person!—I am sure the man has not
invention or taste enough to produce such
a fancy piece.”

¢ Djd he menfion,” said Belinda, in 2

‘low voice—*the colour of her hair "’

« Yes—light brown—but the colour of
RSP TENE R I Y
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this hair seems tp affect you more than all
the rest.” ‘
Here, to Belinda’s great relief, the con-
versation was interrupted by the entrance
of Marriott.—From all she had heard, but
especially from the agreement between the
" colour of the hair which dropped from
Hervey’s letter with sir Philip’s descrip-
, tion of Virginia’s, miss'Portman was con-
vinced that Clarence had some .secret at-
tachment; and she could not help blaming
him in her own mind, for having, as she
thonght, endeavoured to gain her affec-
tions, whilst he knew that his heart was
engaged to another.—Mr. Hervey, how-

ever, gave her no farther reason tosuspect

him of any design to win her. love ;  for
about this time his manner towards her
changed, he obviously endeavoured 'to
~ avoid her; his visits were short, and his
attention was principally directed to lady
Delacour ; when she retirgd, he took his
leave, and sir Philip Baddely had the ﬁgld
to himself.—The baronet, who . thought

that he had succeeded in prqsm;wg

HEES
‘

P
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coldness between Belinda and his ‘rival,
wassurpnsed to find, that he could not
gain any advantage for himself; for some
time he had not the slightest thoughts of
any serious connection with the, lady, but
at last he was piqued by her indifference,
and by the raillery of his friend Roch-
fort. Y X
¢'Pon honour,” said Rockfort, ¢ the
girl mustbe in love with Clary, for she
minds you no more thanif you were no-
=- body »

© “Damme, I could make her sing te-
‘another tune, if Ipleased,” said sir Phi-
lip; ¢ but damme, it would cost me tod
much—a wife’s too expensive a tising,
damme, nowadays.—Why a man could
have twenty curricles, and a fine stud,
and a pack of hounds, and as many mis- .
tresses as he chooses into the bargain, for
what it would cost him to take a wife.s-
O, damme, Belinda Portman'’s a fire girl,
"but not worth so much 4s that comes to—
‘and yet confound me, if Ishould not lilke
to ded Bow blye' Clary would look, ‘# 1

Q3
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were to propose for her in good earnest
—hey, Rochfort!—1I ‘should like to pay
bim for the way he- served us abomt that"
quiz of a dactor, hey 2’ :

“ Ay,” said Rochfort; ** you know he
told us there was a_tant pis and a tant
micux in every thing—he’s not come to the
tant pis yet.—Pon honour, sir Phlhp, the
thing rests with you.”

. 'The baronet vibrated for some time,:
between the fear of being taken.in by one
of Mrs. Stanhope’s nieces, and the hope-
of triamphing "over Clarence Hervey.—
. At last, what he called love prevailed over
prudence, and he was resolved, cost him
what it would, to have Belinda Portman.
He had not the least doubt of being ac-
cepted, if he made a proposil of mar-
riage; consequently, the moment that he
came to tlns determination, he could not
help assuming d’svance the tone of a fa-
vouted lover.

¢ Damme,”. cried sir Phllxp,  one

night at lady Delacour’s concert, I think
that Mr, Hervey has taken .out a patent
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for talking to miss Portman-—but damme-

if I give up this place, now I have got
it,” cried the baronet, seatmg himself be-
side Belinda. ,

Mr. Hervey did not contest his seat,
_ and sir Philip kept his post during the
remainder of the concert, but though he
had the field entirely to himself, he could
not think of any thing more interesting,
more amusing, to whisper in Belinda’s
ear, than—“ Don’t you think the candles
want snuffing famously*:”

# Taken from real life.

Q4
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THE baronet determined the next day
upon the grand attack. He waited upomr
miss Portman, with the certainty of being
favourably received ; but he was, never-
theless, somewhat embarrassed to know
how to begin the canversation, when he
" found himself alone with the lady.

He twirled and twisted a short stick_
that he held in his hand, and put it into
and out of his boot twenty ttmes, and at
last he began with—

. Lady Delaconr s not gone to Harrow-
gate yet?”
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-« No—her ladyship has not yet felt
herself well enough to undertake the
journey.”

‘¢ That was a cursed unlucky overturn—
she may thank Clarerice Hervey for that
—it’s like him—he thinks he’s a better
judge of horses, and wine, and every
thing else, than any body in the world.—
Damme now if I don’t believe he thinks
nobody else but himself has eyes enough .
to se€ that a fine woman’s 'a fine woman
—but I'd have him to know, that miss
Belinda Portman has beensir Philip Bad-
dely’s toast these two months.”

As this intelligence did not seem to
make the expected impression upon miss
Belinda Portman, sir Philip had recourse
again to his little stick, with which he
went through the sword exercise—after a
silence of soine minutes, and after walk- -

- ing to the window, and back again, as i
to look for sense, he exclaimed—

“ How is Mrs. Staphope now, pray, .
miss Portman?—and your sister, Mrs,
‘Follemache—she was the finest woman, I

Q5 :



848, . BELINDA. -
théught, the first winter she came out,
that ever I saw, damme.—Have you ever
been told that you ’re like her ?’

“ Never, sir.’
-~ % 0O, damn it then, but you are, only
ten times handsomer.”

¢ Ten times handsomer than the finest

woman you ever saw, sir Philip?” said
Belinda smiling.

“Than the finest woman I had ever
seen then,” said sir Philip, “ for damme"
1did not know what it was to bhe in love
then,” (here the Baronet heaved an au-
dible sigh) « I always laughed atlove, and
~ all that, then, and marriage particularly
—I’ll. trouble you for Mrs. Stanhope’s
* direction, miss Portman ; I believe, to do
. the thing in style, I ought to write toher
before F-speak to you.”

Belinda looked at him with astomsh-
ment, and laying down. the. pencil, with
which she had just begun to.write a direc-
tion to Mrs. Starhope, she said—

% Perhaps, ' sir Philip, fo. do.the. thing
in style, 1 onght to pretend at this instant

* .
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not to understand you—but such false de-
licacy might mislead you—permit me
therefore to say, thatif I have any con-
cern in the letter which you are going td
write to my aunt Stanhope—"'

“ Well guessed!” interrupted sir Phi-
lip, ““to be sure you have, and you’re a

" charming girl, damn me if you aren’t, for

meeting my ideas in this way—which
will save a cursed deal of trouble,” added
the polite lover, seating himself on the
sofa, beside Belinda.

% To prevent your gwmg yqurself any
farther trouble then, sir, on my account, »
said miss Portman— : :

¢ Nay, damme, don’t catch at that un-
lucky word, trouble, nor look so cursed
angry; though it becomes you too, un-
commonly, and I like pride in a handsome
woman, if it was only for variety’s sake,
for it’s not what one meets with often,
nowadays.—As to trouble, all I meant:
was, the trouble of writing to Mrs. Stan-
hope, which of course I thank you for
saving me ; for to be sure, damn it, Id

'Q 6
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:.rat.her(andyou can’t blame me for that)

have my answer from yqur own charming
lips, if it was only for the pleasure of
secing you blush in this heavenly sort of

.style.”

“To put an end to this heavenly sort of
style, sir,” gaid Belinda, withdrawing her
hand, which the baronet took as if he
was confident of it’s being his willing

. prize—“] must explicitly assure you,

that itis not in my power to encourage
your.addresses.—Iam fully sensible,” ad-
ded miss Portman, * of the honour sir
Philip Baddely hasdone me, and I hope

he will not be offended by the frankness .

of my answer.”

“You can’t be in earnest, miss Port-
man!’ exclaimed the astonished baromet.

« Perfectly in earnest, sir Pbilip.”

« Confusiqn seize me!”’ cried he start-
ing up, ¢ if this isn’t the most extraor-
dinary thing I ever heard !—Will you do

. me the honour, madam,to let me know

your pamcnlar objectxons to sir Pblhp

wu 1:Beddelyel, . . .

S

-

i
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“My objections,” said Belinda, “¢&an-
not be obviated, and therefore it would be

- useless to state them.”

“ Nay—pray—ma'am—do me " the “fa.
vour—I only ask for information sike--is

~ it to sir Philip Baddely’s fortune, 15000/ -

a year, you object, or to his family, or to
his person.— O, curse it 1"’ said he chahg-
ing his tone, * you're only quizzing me to
see how I should look—damn me you did
it too well, you little coquet.’” .

Bel'nda again assured him that she' twas
entirely in earnest, and that ske was' inca-
pable of the sort of coquetry which' he
ascribed to her. oo

« 0, damme, ma’am, then I’ve 20" ifore
to say—a coquetis a thing I enderstand
as well as another, and if we hid Been
only talking in the air, it would' have
been another thing ; but when.I tome at
once to a proposal in form, and 1 Wdinan
seriously tells meshe has objectitnsiithat
cannot be obviated, damme, wlhiat"-must
1, or what must thé 'warld icon¢leday but

~ that she’s very unaccountablé,Dbet'that
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she’s engaged—which last I presume to
be the case, and it would havebeen a sa-
tisfaction to me to have known it sooner
—at any rate, itis a satisfaction to me to
know it now.” -
« ] am sorry to deprive you of so much
satisfaction,” said miss Portman, ‘ by as-
suring you, that I am not engaged to any
one.”
. . Here the conversation was interrupted
by the entrance of lord Delacour, who
came to inquire from miss Portman how
hislady did. The baronet, after twisting
hislittle black stick into all mamner of
shapes, finished by breaking it, and then
having no other resource, suddenly wished
miss Portman'a good morning, and de-
camped witha look of silly ill humour.—:
He was determined.to write to- Mrs. Stan. -
hope, whose .influence over- her niece he
had no deubt would be decisive in his. fa- -
vour.. “Sir Philip seems.tobe alittle out "
of sorts this marning,” said lord Delacour,
¢ I am afraid he’s angry with me fovintei-
rupting his conversation; but really 1 did -
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not know he was here, and I wanted to
catch you a moment alone, that I mighs,
in the first place, thank you for all your
goodness to lady Delacour—she has had a
tedious sprain of it ; these nervous fevers
and convulsions—I don’t understand them,
but I think Dr. X——'s prescriptions seem
to have done her good, for she is certainly
better-of late, and I am glad to hear music
and people again in the house, because I
know all thjgis what my lady Delacour
likes, and there is no reasonable indul-
gence that I would not willingly allow a
wife ; but [ think there is 2 medium in all
things.—L am not a man to be governed
by a wife, and when I have once said a
thing, I like to be steady, and always shall,
And Iam sure miss Portman has too much
good sense to think me wrong: for now
miss Portman, in that quarrel about the
coach and horses, which you heard part of
one morning at breakfast—I must tell you
the beginning of that quarrel.”

- “ Excuse me, my lord, but I would ra-
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ther hear of thé end than of the begmmng
of quarrels.”

“.That shows your good sense as well
as your good nature. 1 wish you could
make my lady Delacour of your taste—
she does not want sense—but then (I speak
to you freely of all that lies upon my mind,
miss Portman, for I know—I %now you
have no delight in making mischief in a
house)—between you and me, her sense
is not of the right kind.—A woman may
have too much wit—now too much is as
bad as too little, and in a woman, worse ;
and when two people come to quarrel, then
wit on either side, but more especially on
the wife's, you know, is very provoking—
" *tis like concealed weapons, which are
wisely forbidden by law.—1If 2 person kill
another mn a fray with a concealed weapos,
ma'am, by a sword in a cane for instance,
’tis murder by the law. Now even if it
were not contrary to law, I would never
have such a thing in my cane to carry
about with me; for when a man’s ina
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passion he forgets every thing, ‘and would
as soon lay about him with a sword as with
a cane—so it is better such a thing should
not be in his power.—And it is the same
with wit, which would be safest and best
out of the power of some people.”

¢ But isit fair, my lord, to make use of
wit yourself to abuse wit in others ?” said-
Belinda with a smile, which put his lord-
ship into perfect good humour with both
himself and his lady. “ Why really,” said
he, ¢ there would be no living with lady
Delacour, if I did not come out with a little
sly bit of wit now and then ; but it is what .
I am not in the habit of doing, I assure
you, except when very hard pushed.—But
miss Portman, as you like so much’to hear
the end of quarrels, here’s the end of one
which you have a particular right to hear
something of,” continued his lordship,
taking out his pocketbook and producing
some bank notes—* you should have re-
ceived this before, madam, if I had known
of the transaction sooner—of your part'of

it, I mean.”
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¢ Milord, de man call to speak about
de. burgundy you order, milord,”- said-
Champfort, who came into the yoom with
a sly inquisitive face. )

¢ Tell him I'll see him immediately—-
show him into the parlour, and give him a
newspaper to read,”’

“ Yes, milord—milord. has. it. in his
pocket since he dress.””
+ ¢ Here it is,” said his lordship; and as
Chamipfort came forward to receive the
newspaper, his eye glanced at the bank-
notes, and then at miss Portman.
. ¢ Here,” continued lord Delacour, as
Champfort bad left the-room—* here are
your two hundred guineas, miss Porman,
and as 1 am going to this man about my
burgunhdy, and shall be out all the rest of
the day, let me trouble you.the next time
- you see lady Delacour to give her this
pocketbook from me.—1 should.be sorry:
miss Portman, from any thing that has -
passed, should run away with the idea that
I am a niggardly hushand, or a tyxant,
though [ certainly like to be mastet'in.my
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own house—What are yon doing; ma-

dam ?—that is your note, that does not go
into the pocketbook, you know.”

* Permit me to put it in, my lord,” said
Belinda, returning the pocketbook to him,
* and to beg you will give lady Delacour
the pleasure of seeing you :she has in-
quired several times whether your lordship
were at home. I will run up to her dress-
ing room, and tell her that you are here.”

¢« How lightly she goes, on the wings of
good nature !” said lord Delacour, “ I can
do no less than follow her; for though I
like to be treated with respect in my own
house, there is a time for every thing.—I
would not give lady Delacour the trouble
of coming down here to me with her

-sprained ancle, especially as she has in-

quired for me several times.”
His lordship’s visit was not of unseason-

-able length ; for he recollected that the

man who came.abaut the burgundy was
waiting for him. . But, perhaps, the shart-
ness of the visit xendered it the more pleas-
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ing, for lady Delacour afferward said to
Belinda— '
* ¢ My dear, would you believe it, my
lord Delacour was absolutely a perfect
example of the useful and agreeable this
morning—who knows but he may beconie
the sublime and beautiful in time.—En az-
tendant here- are your two hundred gui-
neas, my dear Belinda—a thousand thanks
for the thing, and a million for the manner
—manner is allin all in conterring favours.
My lord, who, to do him justice, has too
much honesty to pretend to more delicacy
than he really possesses, told me that he
had been taking 2 lesson from miss Port-
man this morning in the art of obliging ;
and really, for a grown gentleman, and for
_ the first lesson, he comes on surprisingly.
I do think, that by the time he is 2 wi-
dower, his lordship will ‘be quite another
thing—quite an' agreeable man—not a ge-
‘nius, not a Clarence Hervey, that you can-
not expect.—Apropos, what is the reason
that we have seen so little of O.hteucel

» Al - .
R S : S tibased e ?
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Hervey lately ? He has . gertainly -some-
secret attraction elsewhere.—It cannot be
that girl sir Philip mentioned,—No—she's
nothing new. Can it be at lady Anne
Percival's?—or where can it be? When-
ever he sees me I think he asks, when we,
go to Harrowgate.—Now Oakly-park is
within a few miles of Harrowgate, I'will
not go there, that’s decided. Lady Anne
is an exemplary matron, so she is out of the
case; but I hope she has no sister excel-
lence, .no niece, no cousin, to entangle our
hero.” '

“ Qurs!” said Belinda.

“ Well, yours, then,” said lady Dela-
cour.

« Mine!” :
"« Yes, yours: I never in my life saw a
better struggle between a sigh and a smile.’
But what have you done to poor sir Philip‘
Baddely ?—My lord. Delacour told me—
you know all people who have nothing else’
to say, tell news qyicker than others—my
lord Delacour told e, that he gaw.sir Phir -
lip part from you this morning in a terrible
bad humour.—Come, whilst you tell your
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story, help me to string these pearls; that
will save you from the necessity of looking
at me, and will conceal your blushes—
You need not be afraid of betraying sir
Philip’s secrets ; for I could have told you
long ago, that he would inevitably propose
for you—the fact is nothing new or sur-
prising to me, but 1 should really like
to hear how ridiculous the man-made
himself. '

"% And that,” said Belinda, “ is the only
thing which I do not wish to tell your'lady-
ship.”

« Lord, my dear, surely it is no secret
that sir Philip Baddely is ridiculous—but
you are so good natured that I can’t be
out of humour with you.—If you won’t
gratify my curiosity, will you gratify my
taste, and sing for me once more that
¢harming: song which none but you can
sing to please me—I' must leam it from
you absolutely

“Fust ‘as’ Belifida Was beginning to sing,
Marriott’s macaw began to' scream, ' sb
that Jady’ Delabour could not hear any
thing else. e Py
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- O, that odious macaw!” cried her
ladyship, “ I can endure it no longer”—
and she rang her bell violently—*< It kept
me from sleeping all last night—Marriott

" mrust give up this bird—¢ Marriott, I can-
not endure that macaw—you must part
with it for my sake, Marriott.—It cost
you four guineas, I am sure I would give
five with the greatest pleasure to get rid of
it, for it is the torment of niy life,”

“ Dear'my lady ! I can assure you it is
-only because they will not shut the doors
after them below as I desire—I am cey.
tain Mr. Champfort never shut 2 door
.after him in his life, nor never will if-he
was to live to the days of Methuselah.*

« That is very little satisfaction to me,
Marnott,” said lady Delacour.

- ¢« And indeed, my lady, it is very lxttle,
satisfaction to me, to hear my macaw
abused as it is every day of my life, for
Mr. Champfort’s fault.” ,

“But it cannot be Champfo;t’s fault '
that I haye ears.’ &

« But if the doors were slnt, my lady,
“you wouldn't or couldn’t hear—as Il
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prove immediately,” said Marriott, and
she ran directly and shut, according to her
own account, ¢ eleven doors which were
stark staring wide open.”—* Now, my
lady, you can’t hear a single syllable of the
macaw,” , :

“ No, but one of the eleven doors will -
open presently,” said lady Delacour—
« you will observe it is always more than
ten to one against me.”

A door opened, and the macaw was
heard to scream.

¢ 'The macaw must go, Marriott, that
is certain,” said her ladyship—firmly—

« Then I must go, my lady,” said
Marriott—angrily—** that is certain—for
to part with my macaw is a thing I can- .
not do to please any body.”— Her eyes
turned with indignation upon Belinda—

s from association merely ; because the last
time that she had been angry about her
macaw, she had also been angry with
tniss Portman, whom she imagined to be
the secret enemy of her favourite. :

“ To stay another week in the house

-
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sfter my macaw’s discarded.in disgrace,
is.2 thing nothing shall prevail upon me to
do.”—She flung qut of the room in a fury.
. % Good Heavens! am I reduced to
this:?"! said lady Delacoyr—** She thinks
that she has me in her power—No—I can
die without her—Ihave but a short time
to live, I will not live a slave—let the
womaa. betray me if she will—follow her
this moment, my dear—generous friend !
—tell Her.never to come into this room
again ——take this pocketbook — pay her
whatever is due to her in the first place,
and give her -fifty guineas—observe !—
not.as a bribe, but as a reward.”

It ‘'was a delicate and difficult. commis-
sion—Belinda found Marriott at first inca-
pable of listening to reason—¢ I am sure
there is nobody in the world, that would
treat me and my macaw in this manner, -
except my lady I” cried she, * and some-
body must have set her against me, for it
is not natyral to her—but since she can’t
bear me about her any longer, us time I
should be gone.”

VOL. 1. R
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¢ The only thing of which Jady Delacour
complained, was the noise of this macaw,”
said Belinda? * it was a pretty bird—how
long have you had it .

“ Scarcely. a. month,” said Marnott,
sobbing. .

“ And how long have: y(m hved with
your lady?”

‘ Six years !—And to part with her
after all I—"’

¢ And for the sake of a macaw! And
at a time when your lady is so mach in want
of you, Marriott !—You know she cannot
live long, and she has much to suffer be-
fore she dies, and if you leave her, and if
in a fit of passion you betray the confidence

- she has placed jin you, you will repreach

yourself for it ever afterward,—This bird
—no, nor 3ll the birds in'the world, will
not he able to ¢ongole you—for you areof -
an affectionate disposition, I know,.and
sincerely attached to your poor lady.” - °. :

% That 1 am !-—and to chetray. her l+~!

O, miss Portman, I would seoner-cuf-off:

my hand than do it.—And I have bieen!
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tried more than my lady knows of, or you
. either (for Mr. Champfort, who is the
greatest mischief-maker in the world, and
is the cause, by not shutting the door, of
all this dilemma-for now, ma’am, I'm
convinced, by the tenderness of your
speaking, that- you are not the enemy to
me I supposed—and I beg your pardon)
but I was going tosay that Mr. Champ-
fort, who saw the fracas between my lord
and me, about the key and the door, the
night of my lady’s accident, has whispered
it about at lady Singleton’s and every
where—Mrs. Luttridge’s maid, ma’am,
who is my cousin, has pestered me with
s0 many questions and offers, from Mrs.
Luttridge and Mrs. Freke, of any money,
if I would only tell who was .in the bou-
doir—and I have always answered, no-
body—and [ defy them to get any thing
out of me.—Betray my lady! ' I'd soener
_ cut my tongue out this minute~—can she
‘have such a base opinion of me, or can
you, ma'am ?’ ‘
% No, indeed, I am conmnced that you.
R 2
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are incapableof betrayinghes; Marriott, but
in all probability after ytu have left her—"

“ I my lady would let me keep my
macaw,’ interrupted Marriott, © I\shonld
never think of leaving her.” =

. Themamwsbewﬂ}nodsuﬂ'uoom
wain i the house—and is it reasonable
that she should }—it deprives her of sleep .
—it kept her awake three hews M
mornipg.”

Marriott wis- bgumng the hmyz uf
Champlost and the dooers again, but iniss
Portman stopped her by saging— . .

 All this is past how.—How much is
due ta you, Mrs. Marriott ? fady Dela-
cowr has cominissiamed me to pay yoa
every thing that is due to you.”

“ Due to.me \~sLord bless me, ma'am
-—am 1togo?”

¥ Certaindy«-it was your own. deslte—-
it is ednsequently your lady’s—she is pes-
fectly seasiblesof your attachment to her,
and of your sevvices, but she cawnot suf-

- fer herself to be treated with disrespact—
- here avre fifty guineas, which she gives
you as a reward fer your past fidelity—
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not as a bribe to secure your future'secre-

sy.—You are at liberty, she desires me

to say, to tell her secret to ‘the whole
world, if you choose to do so.”

« O, miss Portman, take my macaw—
do what you will with it%-only make my

‘peace with my lady,” cried Marriott,

clasping her hands, in an agony of grief —
““ here are the fifty guineas, ma’am, don’t

leave them with me—I will never be disre-

spectful again—take my macaw and all !'—
No, I will carry it myself to my lady.”

Lady Delacour was surprised by the
sudden entrance of Marriott, and her
macaw. ‘The chain which held the bird
Marriott put into her ladyship’s.hand with-
out being able to say any thing more than

— Do what you please, my lady, w1th
it—and with me.’

Pacified by this submission, lady Delacour
granted Marriott’s pardon, and she most
sincerely rejoiced at this reconciliation.

The next day Belinda asked ‘the dowa-
ger lady Boucher, who was going to a

‘bird fancier's, to take herwith her, in hopes

\ RS
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that she might be able to mect with some

bird more musical than a macaw, to con- ‘
sole Marriott for the loss of her screamiag -

favourite.—Jady Delacour eommissiomed
miss Portman to go to amy price she
pleased.—“ If I were able, ] would ac-
company you myself, my dear, for poar
Marriott’s sake, though I would almost
as soon go to the Augean stable.”
There was a birdfancier in High
Holborn, who had bought several of the
‘hundred and eighty beautiful birds, which,
as the newspapers of the day advertised,
had been “ collected after great dabour and
expense, by mons. Marten and Co. for
the Republican Museum at Paris, amd
lately larided out of the French brig Ur-
selle, taken on her voyage from Ciyenne
to Brest, by his Majesty’s ship Unicorn.’”
When lady Boucher and Belinds ar.
rived at this birdfancier’s, they were long
in doubt to which of the feathered beauties
- they should give the preference. Whilst
the dowager was descanting upoa their
various perfections, a lady and three chil-
dren came in; she immediately attracted

1}
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Belinda’s attention, by her fikeness to Cla-

rence Hervey’s description of lady Anme

* Percival.—It was lady -Anne, as lady Bou-
cher,whowas slightly acquainted with her,
informed Belinda in a whisper.

The children were soon eagerly engaged

looking at the birds.

¢ Miss Portman,” said lady Boucher,
« a3 lady Delacour is so far from well, and
wishes to have a bird that will not make
any neise in the house, suppose you were
to buy for Mrs. Marriott this beautiful
pair of green paroquets—or stay—a gold-
finch is not very noisy, and here s one that
can play a thousand pretty tricks~Pray,
sir, make it draw up water in it's little
bucket for us.”

« 0! mamma,” said ene of the lictleboys,
“this isthe very thing that is mentionedin
Bewick’s History of Birds. Pray look at
this goldfinch Helena—now it is drawing
up it’s little bucket—but whereis Helena?
—here’s room for you, Helena,”

Whilst the little boys were looking at
the goldfinch, Balinda felt somebody touch
her gently.—It was Helena Deélacour.
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“ Can I speak a few words to you?” said
Helena.

- Belinda walked to the farthest edd of the
shop with her. ,

“ Is my mamma better ?"’ said she, ina
timid tone. I havesome gold fish, which
you know cannot make the least noise;
may I send them to her?—I hegrd that
lady call you miss Portman ; I believe you
are the lady who wrote such a kind post-
script to me in mamma’s last letter—that is
the reason I speak so freely to you now.
_.—Perhaps you would write to tell me, if

mamma will see me; and lady Anne Perci-
val would take me at any time, I am
sure—but she goes to Qakly-park in a few
days—I wish I might be with mamma,
whilst she is ill, I would not mike the
least noise.—But don’t ask her if you think
it will be troublesome—only let me send
the gold fish.” “ '
Belinda was touched by the mansier- in
which this affectionate little girl speke to
- her. She assured her that slie would say
all she wished to her mother, and she
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begped-Helona to-send thegold ﬁhwhen
éver she’ pleased.

: "Then,”sﬁi&ﬂelem, ¢] will send them
as soon as I go-hems—as soom as [ go back
to lady AnnePercival’s, f mem.”

- Beliiida, when she had finished speak-
ing to Heleta, heard the man, who was
showing the birds, lament that lie had not
a blue macaw, which lady Anne Percival
was commlsswnedwp:'ocurefor Mm Mar-
geret Delacour,

“ Red macaws, my’ lddy, I have in abuns
dance; ‘but wnfortuately, 2 Hlue macaw I
really have not, at present; nor have I been
able'to get-one, though I Bave mquired
amongst -4l the birdfancierd in town; und
I went to the auctian at Haydon square,
on purpose,’but could not get one -

Belinda requested lady Boweher would
tell her servamts-vo bring in the cage that
contained Martiott’s bite tiacaw ; and 2
soon as it was brought, she-gave it to He-
lena, and begged that she would carry it to
her aunt Delacour.

“ Lord, my dear miss Portman,” said
lady Boucher, drawing her aside, %I am
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afraid you will get yourself into a scrape ;
for lady Delacour is not upon speaking
terms with this Mrs. Margatet Delacour ;
she cannot endure her ; you know she is
my lord Delacour’s, aunt.”

- Belinda persisted in sending the macaw,
for she was in hopes that these terrible fa~
mily quarrels might be made up, if either
party would condescend tg show any dis-
position to-oblige the other.

Lady Anne Percival understood miss
Portman’s civilityas it was meant.

» - % This is abird of good omen,” said she,
¢ it augurs family peace.” -

« I wish you would do me the favour,
lady Boucher, to introduce me to miss Port-
/man,” continued lady Anne.

« The very thing I wished!” cried He;ena.
A few minutes conversation passed after-
‘wardupon different subjects,and lady Anpe
Percival and Belinda parted with a mutual
.desire to see more of each other. .- ;

END OF VOL. L.
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